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A ROYAL CONVALESCENT 
THE LATEST PICTURE OF OUR POPULAR PRINCE 


H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, who is now almost entirely recovered from his recent indisposition, will leave on an Empire tour 
very shortly, the appointments to his staff for the Canada visit having already been gazetted. A recent interesting announcement 
was to the effect that H.R.H. had been promoted to the rank of captain in his Majesty’s fleet with seniority of July 8, 1919 
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200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 

Y DEAR BETTY,—I’ve warmed up since the 

sun came out, but I’ve been havin’ the cold of 

me life Oh, these nippin’ streamin’ 

early July days! Sit in our fur-collared cloaks 

at the Russian Ballet, we did, no matter what Cléopatre or 

Thamar or anyone was doin’ on the stage. And if it weren’t 

for dancin’, positively gone to bed with our feet cold, we should. 

* * * 

And oh, why don’t people have garden-parties indoors, with 

nice warm fires and toast and things, and a jazz-band 

to keep our circulations up? Ought to be obvious to anyone, 

you'd think, by this time that either gardens don’t like parties 
or parties don’t like gardens—not in this island anyway. 

* * * 

Perfectly fierce wash-out they’ve mostly been this season, for 

when it didn’t rain cats-and-dogs it blew great guns, and 

we didn’t see the sun for weeks—do say the old thing saw too 

much at Ascot, you know. 

But I never heard before 

that old Phoebus minded 


anything like that, did 

you? Like— 

Mars who was the God of 
War, 


And didn’t stick at trifles ; 


Minerva said she «didn't 
mind, 
And hence the Artists’ 
Rifles. 
* ‘* 


eminds me, glad tid- 
ings of great joy, 
aren’t they, that the’ 
Guards are going to let 
us into their new club in 
Brook Street? But there ! 


—only going with the 
times, of course. No 
keepin’ women out of 


anything, I’m afraid, now 
they’ve got the vote and 
*ve worn trousers and get 
just as hungry, and even 
sometimes nearly as 
thirsty, as men, and play 
games @ la Lenglen and 
all the rest of it. 


cd * 


A bropos, of _ catchin’ 

cold an’ that, talk 
about Lady Whatsher- 
name wearin’ too little at 
Ascot, don’t think even 
‘she beat Mlle. Lenglen 
at Wimbledon, tho’, of 
course, black Georgette is 
a bit of a pitfall for those 
who stand in the en- 
closure with the light be- 


\ in indifferent toppers. 
hind them. No wonder, 


ETON V. HARROW—THE CAPTAINS 


On the le‘t is Mr. C. H. Gibson, the Eton captain, and on the right Mr. 

W. A. R. Collins, the captain of Harrow, in the recent contest, whic, 

after the long break, was attended by larger crowds than usual of proul 

papas and mammas, cousins and aunts, escorted by important small boys 

Eton v. Harrow is still the most charming of our 
cocial fixtures 
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Sei BR Beodboo 


in her slim, waistless, short-sleeved, knee-length, petticoat- 
less frocklet, the youthful holder of the championship- 
of-the-world-on-grass is amazed at English lawn-tennis 
dress. 
* * * 
[ort think I’ve seen so many petticoats for years as the 
ex-champion, Mrs. Lambert Chambers, so modestly wore 
—surely to the delighted approval of the Royals who watched 
her—that fatal Saturday at Wimbledon. Or such full, bell- 
bottomed skirts Or so sedate and firm a belt in an 
age of artfully artistic sloppiness. Or so discreet a collar and 
tie in the heyday of the bare neck. 9 
* * * 
nd in them—picture to yourself !—to fight the hardest fight, 
I guess, that’s ever been fought even on the famous Centre 
Court that Commander Hillyard, dry and wet, nurses so 
devotedly! Not only a small matter of twenty years or so, but 
@ons of changed conventions stretched between the two—the 
French girl in her robe 
seule, smart, alluring, and 
the English woman in her 
multitudinous garments, 
strictly sporting and posi- 
tively deprecating any- 


thing in the way of 
allurement. 
*, * 


was very amusing— 
the old type and the 


[t 


new. And there’s 
no denying the new im- 
proves upon the old. 


Used to be amongst the 
great impossibles, didn’t 
it, to look nice and play 
(or work) well—at any- 
thing but love? But lor’, 
the war washed that out 
all right—what there was 
left of it. And now she’s 
hard to find, even the 
blushing bride. 
* 
ndeed, calm coolth with- 
out the faintest hint 
of diffidence or maidenly 
startled - deerdom’s been 
the pose of all the brides 
Ive met for years. 
Think, f’rinstance, of the 
pallor and pantings of the 
Victorian bride caught in 
a situation such as Miss 
Dorothy Walpole’s when 
she came to marry Major 
Scott-Murray last week. 
All dressed up, the Mass 
said, the guests arrived, 
the whole scene set, with 
one absentee only—the 
licence! True, the re- 
ception was duly held, 
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though the 
happy pair 
weren't mar- 
ried, and the 
ceremony pro- 
per only de- 
layed some 
forty-eight 
hours or so. 
But a dull end- 
ing, wasn’t it, 
to what ought 
to have been 
a perfect day? 


* 


* 
A bout brides, 

tho’, for 
the last word 
in ’em you 
ought to read 
Elinor Glyn’s 
last word— 
called “The 
Price of 
Things.” She 
had lived in the 
country ‘‘and 
was as good as 
gold.” But as 
to her honey- 
moon, “it was 
not causing her 
any thrills, 
perhaps be- 
cause Sir John 
(hubby) was 
dull.” Though 
more possibly, 
as the author- 
ess explains 
(but not to the bride), because “ John, poord evil, had an accident 
hunting two or three years ago.” 

* * # 


MR. AND MRS. HENRY AINLEY 


Mr. Henry Ainley will return to London in 
September, and appear at the St. James’ 
‘Theatre in the English adaptation of Count 
Leo Tolstoi’s powerful drama, which in the 
Russian was called ‘‘The Man who was 
Dead,” but the English title of which has 
not yet been selected. Mr. Ainley, like 
‘many other actors, had to join the army 
during the war 


“T~he inevitable lover, of course, isn’t a bit dull. and— 

Such a refreshing sight of health and youth, so tall and fit and 
English, with his brown, smooth head and fearless blue eyes, gay 
and debonair. Onecould see that he played cricket and polo, that 
not a muscle of his frame was out of condition. He had ‘‘ soldier ’’ 
written upon him—young, gallant, cavalry soldier. é 


* * * 


Fo Amaryllis to fall in love with Denzil there remains, need- 
_ less to say, but for him to use John’s hair-wash, call her 
““ Sweetheart ” in the middle of the night, and—well, anyway, the 
baby was a darling. 
‘Isn't he perfect, Denzil ? '’ whispered Amaryllis in ecstasy. 
“Marvellous! '’ and Denzil’s voice was awed. 
And poor John (who just hated, tho’, after that, the hair-wash 
the’d lent to Denzil) was killed in the war. Very convenient, 
but as I’ve often said before, what does anything matter so 
long as they loved one another ? 


AS 


Richard Aldington, poet, writes in “Images of Desire,” a 
new poetry book— 
Have I spoken too much or not enough of love? 
Who can tell ? 
But we who do not drug ourselves with lies 
Know, with how deep a pathos, that we have 
Only the warmth and beauty of this life 
Before the blankness of the unending gloom. 
« Here for a little while we see the sun, 
And smell the grape-vines on the terraced hills, 
And sing and weep, fight, starve, and feast and love. 
And in this little glow of mortal life— 
Faint as one candle in a large cold room— 
We know the clearest light is shed by love, 
That when we kiss with life-blood in our lips, 
Then we are nearest to the dreamed-of gods. 


* * = 


W ith the Peace Celebs.—a fitting ending—the Peace season 

comes to an end. Ina fortnight it’s Goodwood, then a 
modified Cowes, and after that Scotland, the sea, the cure- 
places, and no more London town until October. For the first 
time for five years the Court’s to be at Balmoral for August and 
September, and after that Sandringham for the partridges and 
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the pheasants. For Goodwood the Prince of Wales may be at 
the Duke of Richmond’s, and every house, I hear, for miles is 
(for the owners) profitably taken. 
* * * 
@2e a lot of chat, you know, about what the papers call “an 
interesting announcement ” concerning our Prince Charm- 
ing. But we’ve heard all that sort of thing before. haven’t we ?— 
and with a world tour in front of him, hardly likely, J think, that 
even good-natured Prince David is going to let himself be rushed 
into the matrimonial state if he 7s twenty-five, and so for a 
future king, almost on the matrimonial shelf. 
* * * 
Ore thing, though, it’s said the Court does hope to avoid—and 
that’s such a very premature announcement as the one 
about Lord Dalkeith and Princess Mary. To discover the 
source of the “scoop” it tried, you know, simply frightfully 
hard. But Lord Beaverbrook, owner of “The Daily Express,” 
was adamant in the proper etiquette of the newspaper profession. 
“The authority I got it on was good enough for me!” he said, 
and not a whisper of who was his authority could by hook or by 
crook be dragged from him. 
* * * 
ut about England’s future queen, great trouble is, of course, 
perfectly fearful jealousy there’d be whoever was chosen 
—if she came from the pages of Debrett. No one’s jealous of 
Royals, realisin’ that whatever their advantages they’re more 
than balanced by the disadvantages of the august state. But 
when it comes to choosin’ between one duke’s daughter and 
another . As one of ’em remarked the other day, dis- 
cussin’ the chances of another ducal débutante on whom she 
wasted no affection, ‘‘ Think I should emigrate if I had to bob 
to that thing!” 
* * * 
owever . Pretty certain that from one or other of 
the great English houses she will come, tho’ if we were 
out for a big dot s’pose we ought to go to the States, where, as 
General Smuts said the other day, they’re just about rolling in 
it—‘‘ Europe is in a very bad way, but America has grown 
enormously fat and rich in the war.” Apropos, latest sugges- 
tion for the Washington Embassy is Lord Salisbury, of whom 
(Continued on , 68) 


Maticoim Arbuthnot 


THE LATE MRS. ARTHUR ELIOT (MRS. ATHERTON) 


The “beautiful Mrs. Atherton” has been a very well-known 
figure in London for many years, and the heroine of more 
than one cause célébre. She was 4 woman of considerable 
attainments, and the news of her death came as a very great 
shock to all. 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE-—continued. 


one awed eulogist remarks, “He is the brother of Lords Robert 
and Hugh Cecil, nephew of Mr. Balfour, and eldest son of the 
famous Prime Minister of the Victorian Era. Also he is a good 
speaker, moves in the highest circles, and would be welcomed 
by the American Upper Thousand. -” Quite the 
“correct idear,” isn’t it, to have the right relations ? 
* * * 
n any case must have lots and lots and lots of cash, and the 
desire to spend it, whoever goes to Washington. And takes 
some succeeding, of course, the great Rufus Isaacs, Earl of 
Reading. I mean, simply no good expectin’ a simple British 
nobleman who’s never had to use his brains, if any, ever, to 


compete with the subtleties of that splendid subtle Hebrew 
And not at all sure either, you know, that there. 


intellect, is it? 
wasn’t just a souwpcon of truth anyway in Captain Ormsby 
Gore’s question in the House the other day—“ Is it not a fact 
that it is very difficult to get anybody to go to America because 
America has gone dry ?”’ + (Laughter.) 

2 * * 


An4 of a truth_a grim prospect, isn’t it? Imagine a 


Government-House official dinner—on barley water and _ 


lime-juice! ’Nuff to quail the stoutest heart, J think, for they 
say the most wonderful imitations (of drinks proper, I mean)— 
and America’s great brains are buzzing over just that problem 
—"lack kick,’ so to speak. As Lord Farrer 
says, if science would only invent a drink with- 
out alcohol which’d make you feel as cheery 
as a glass of champagne did—the thanks of 
the universe would be offered. Meantime, well, 
England, dear thing, is, as he: remarks, a very 
old country, and neither Parliament nor even a 
superman is going to change English human 
nature. Calories always have, and always will 
leave us cold. 
* * * 

“[alkin’ of diplomatic appointments, be rather 

interestin’, won’t it >—to see who goes to 
Berlin. As Chargé d’Affaires they talk -of 
Barnes, the Labour man, you know—which 
would be a democratic appointment, wouldn’t 
it? Though prob’ly quite a wise one. Labour 
throughout has beeén-more in sympathy with 
the Hun than any other class in the country, 
and now, as Mr. Anderson told the Prime 
Minister, criticising his Peace Speech, isn’t at 
all satisfied at the Boche not being let straight 
away into the League of Nations. 

* * * 

Seems they’re goin’ to put off sending an 

Ambassador from His Britannic Majesty’s 
Court of St. James’ until the Hun’s settled down 
a bit. Can’t think myself—nor can lots of 
other people—why in the name of all that’s 
happened they even contemplate payin’ such 
a blood-guilty race the highest possible compli- 
ment. But there’s never no accounting, is 
there, for.the F.O.’s actions?—it’s the Foreign Secretary who 
really appoints Ministers and Ambassadors, you know, tho’ 
they always say it’s the Prime Minister. 


* * * 


Herd a whisper, by the way, that one reason, anyway, why 

they’ve brought the Peace celebrations forward to this 
week instead of having ’em in August was because the authori- 
ties, havin’ heard how everyone was makin’ plans to be out 
of London then, fixed things up so they shouldn’t be—you see, 
they can’t do without the decorative side after all. My Peace 
jazzes begin on Wednesday on’board H.M.S. —— (no, it wasn’t 
censored, but I thought p’r’aps—well, you know what shy, 
retirin’ souls sailors are, don’t you?) to see the naval review 
in the Thames, : 

* ae * 


Which, if only it doesn’t snow or hail or blow or thunder, 

ought to be the toppingest show of all, what? The 
senior service 7s such a host, and it is such ages since we 
properly saw them all together—the Atlantic and Home Fleets 
that Admiral Madden commands from the great QO. E. Under- 
stand even the poor dear isolated Scapa Flow-ites are comin’ 
south for the celebrations. Up there, you know, unlike Rosyth 
and places, no unofficial woman once penetrated all through 


“THE HON. URSULA 
BATHURST 


The Hon. Ursula Bathurst is 
the only daughter of Lord and 
Lady Bledisloe of Lydney Park, 
Gloucestershire. 
will be better remembered in the 
West Country as Sir Charles 
Bathurst, and was raised to the 
peerage in 1918 
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the war. And they even used to cut it out when I wrote to 
you about ’em—tho’ I guess the Hun doesn’t read my letters. 
Too many nasty knocks in ’em. But that’s the worst of men 
—so fearf’ly careful, aren’t they ? 

* * * 


or the rest of the festivs. see daily papers—march of the 
troops, games for kids, Morris dances, choral festival, 
flares, and fireworks. Evidently goin’ to be a great “eats” 
night, too. The restaurants have been publishin’ their Peace 
Night menus for weeks—tho’ I notice they aren’t quite so noisy 
about the prices of ’em. P’r’aps they’re afraid the people might 
take a leaf out of the Italian public’s book and-set to and take 
the food and drink from the profiteers. Well, I’m sure I hope 
they’ll all enjoy themselves—the peace celebrants, 1 mean. But 
for me, I think it’s home, dearie, home on-the great 19th. “ All 
the gay places are so full of ghosts,” as Charles Lister, I think, 
once said on leave before he too, alas, passed so gallantly into 
the shadows. And those of us whom the war hurt and hurt and 
hurt again—think we’re best hidden away, don’t you, on a day 
that’s all rejoicing, when even our mourning must be put by? 
* * * 


‘Think I’ll reserve my mafficking till the gay day comes when 
they bring ’em over for judgment—Kaiser Bill, old von 
Tirpitz, the brave man who arranged the 
Lusitania show, Hindenburg, the seventy gal- 
lant naval officers “‘ wanted for submarine 
crimes and other barbarous acts at sea,” etcet., 
etcet. Only, of course, the trouble is, we shan’t 
ever hurt them much really. Givin’ the Kaiser 
even the beginnin’ of what he deserves just 
couldn’t be done, you see, even if we tried ; 
and after all, this our England is a monarchy, 
so I s’pose wouldn’t be the thing to be too 
unkind even to such a very ex-King. 
* * * z 
ear, however, that he’s no Dumkopf, Lord 
Sumner, who’s the man that’s goin’ to 
try the Kaiser. Very strong man, someone who 
knows him’s just told me, brilliant talker and 
brain lots above the average. So Majestat 
anyway won’t slip through that net—or let’s 
hope not. Must now draw to a close as am 
dinin’ at the Savoy, where the new Hawaiian 
band’s very soothin’ and hauntin’ and romantic, 
Say the ululating ukalele’s goin’ to wash right 
out the tom-tom tin rattle of the bang-drum 
jazz band, Shouldn’t mind—if only we have 
some nice hot weather for it. The jazz’s been 
just the thing for warmin’ purposes most of 
this July. 


Elliott & Fry 


* e 


hich, however, some people are takin’ 
chances on, anyway. Out-of-door dan- 
cing’s the piéce de résistance at the féte Lady 
(Ian) Malcolm’s got up for Thursday in Regent’s 
Park. And all al fresco, too, 1 believe, weather only permitting, 
is the Féte Nocturne next week in Lady Mond’s garden in 
Lowndes Square, where we’re to have the Russian Ballet with 
all the stars—Karsavina, Lopokova, Tchernicheva, and the rest 
—doing their miraculous dancing in aid of their country’s Red 
Cross in Les Sylphides and a bit of Boris Godounov. 


* * * 


Gord news, by the way, that the Ballet’s to be at the Alham- 
bra-until the end of the month, when it goes to Paris and 
then to New York. As excitin’, these Russians are, as the 
Savoy Hawaiians are soothin’, But I could wish they weren’t 
quite so fond themselves of Children’s Tales and La Boutique 
Fantasque. Very delightful and all that, but you do get so 
tired, don’t you, of the funny on the stage? If I had to go to 
the same thing every night for a week, much rather it were 
Hamlet than To-night’s the Night, wouldn’t you? But per- 
haps that’s what they call my disposition mordante et morne. 
* * * 


Mey thanks for kind inquiries after the Only Dog in the 

’ World. Still in his Nursing Home, alas! poor pet, but I 
think I must have him out for Peace Day (home variety). He 
just simply loves it, you know, when Missus takes a day in bed. 
Such lots of food about, on such an interesting level.—Your 
EVE. 
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THE RECENT HORSE SHOW AT RICHMOND 
Through Distorted Glasses. 


the ups & downs of the okow. 


& ; 
Mr Charles Dixor, 
the. hog te who had 


char, the Press arranpe- 
eres — does'nt ee 
look rice abouf if? 


Moe Me Soy Atal 
se exciling wi @ 
‘ Gg 4 St 


eplion & Sco 
WHS offered fo sfand a dmnk 
Mrs Pulnam. 


SOME CARICATURES BY LIEUTENANT FRED MAY 


The resumption of the Richmond Horse Show, which had been in abeyance since 1914, was signalised by a bumper entry in all 

the classes, and in spite of the ravages of war and the fodder rationing orders the effects were not prominently apparent. Rain 

interfered with this, as it did with many other sporting fixtures of that week, but it entirely failed to wash out our artist, who as 
usual came away with a large bag of victims 
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Delhi, 


MLLE. ROSERAY 


Mile. Roseray, who is a very young newcomer to the: Parisian 

stage, is an exceedingly graceful dancer, who has studied with 

the famous Professor Stilson. Mlle. Roseray is a pretty blonde, 
and is possessed of one of the most perfect figures in Paris 


RES CHER,I am very unhappy! Will the rain never 
cease? How the weather does complicate one’s 
existence when it affects one’s happiness. We had six 
weeks of gloriousness ! And I discovered, 

lurking in my heart, all the elements of a sun-worshipper. I 
was really entirely happy. Of course, basely, pour faire 
comme les autres, 1 pretended to be sorry for the poor dear 
farmers and landowners (dammem!), and I chorused loudly, 
chanting hypocritical ‘‘Amens”’ when rain was prayed for. 
* * * 

Well now the rain it raineth every day and I could weep, so 

great is my sadness and melancholy. Will the sun ever 
shine again, or is Peace summer going to resemble war-summers- 
in-Belgium? For, grands dieux, how it rained then! And I 
am so aching to get away to the seaside. There is a room 
wailing for me in the villa of friends at a little plage near 
St. Malo. Beloved and, of all things, picturesque St. Malo. 
Imagine, Uncle, my sea-starvation! I have not seen the sea 
for six years! And Iam the most amphibious of creatures. I 
am longing, with a longing that hurts, for sunshine, for the great 
blaze of the mid-day sun on a golden beach, on the green flower- 
flecked swards, on the restless wavelets, on the weed-decked 
rocks of Brittany. I have an urgent and ardent desire of 
sleep in the sunshine, as’ urgent and as ardent as my desire of 
the sweet-scented moonlight nights, when a wonderful stillness 
falls and one’s unrest is appeased as one gazes hypnotically up 
into the immensity of the star-sprinkled summer sky. Forgotten 
beliefs .. . hopes and assurances surge in a reborn childish faith 
that expresses itself thus simply: “ Please take care of us”... 
and happiness becomes a tangible reality, built cf contentment 
and peace. 

* * ° 

Ard in the meanwhile it raineth, and my nights are but nights 

of jazzing and 4th of July and Peace celebrations! Nights 
that are illuminated, not with stars, but with fairy lights, 
Japanese lanterns, and electric signs; nights that are made 
merry (Gawdelpus) with much noise!._No, in reality I_am not 
doing much of all that. I am a very early-to-bed creature in 
these days. I imagine that when autumn~comes Priscilla will 
be herself again, but meanwhile the horrors of the Great War 
are still too near and Peace is too young to do more than 
whimper feebly as it wriggles in its swaddling clothes and blinks 
at the new world. 
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PRISCILLA IN 
PARIS. 


Ore “homey ” evening I spent—I nearly wrote “ by the fire- 
side,” the weather is so cold—in the excellent company 
of a book of verses by Gabriel Nigond. It is called “ Le Livre 
de Thomas Gagnepain,” and is written in patois Berrichon. 
They are simple and charming stories in verse of the Great War,. 
written, as M. Nigond says in his rhymed preface, “ Pour ces: 
pésans par un pésan”! It is a book that moved me greatly and 
that I shall treasure. ’Nuther evening I spent in a “ picshure 
pallis.” D’you know, belovedest, I do occasionally like an orgy 
of movies. I get movie attacks and go to three or four shows. 
in a couple of days. Yesterday—it was yesterday—I went to: 
the Ciné-Opéra, just near the Place de l’Opéra, where old 
Théophane is manager. Théo used to be stage manager of the: 
famous Parisiana music-hall, where the chorus girls prematurely 
turned his hair white! He has grown darker and fatter! It 
appears that films are so much easier to manage than the 
hussies of the footlights. Quoi? It was an excessively golup- 
tius programme. Simply too wild - west -and-woolly - Charlie- 
Chaplin-Mary-Pickfordy for anything! I just thrilled, and had 
only two regrets—that I was not sweet seventeen sitting on a 
back seat with a brawny arm round my waist and a bag of 
peppermint molasses candy in my lap! 
* * * 
(re hears such lovely things at Cinémas, J. think. ” Yesterday 
I was sitting by a great Yank thing who had come in with 
a newly-acquired midinette. A midinette with the makings of 
a minuttnette, I guess! (Yet one more quoi?) This 
is a sample of their conversation :— 
ELLE: Vous avez aussi des Cinémas en Amerique? (Shades 
of the Vitagraph arise and yell !) 
HE: Wee. Ler mayme shoze! 
ELLE: Les jeunes filles Americaines ? 
HES) As se john-feesain wet Oh GL siceRette 
you mean les Mad’mezels Americans. Are they pretty? Oh 
Seaver eleres wee, ler mayme shoze!! 
ELLE: Elles sont trés flirts—yes ? ? 
HE (and you can guess his expression as he looks at 
her): Betcherlife! Ler mayme shoze! 
And then, because with feminine jealousy the little midinette 
wished to prove that it could not possibly be “Ja méme chose,” 


all went as gaily as a Charlot film! 
* * * 


Leo Weill is dead. He was a well- 
At least, that is what 
In reality Leo was just 


(Silence.) 
Sont-elles jolies ? 


h, Belovedest 

known rue de la Paix jeweller. 

the people who don’t know would say. 

simply Leo! 

One met him everywhere. 

at the most Pari- | 
sian répétition 
générale. Atevery 
little amusing Féte 
de Nuit (or de 
Midi!) He was 
amusing, jolly, cour- 
teous, and charming 
. also he was a 
good friend. I ima- 
gine that there are 
few famous pearl 
necklaces that have 
not, at some time or 
other, found their 
way, for a little 
while at all events, 
to Leo’s ‘ down- 
stair’? room. The 
long, narrow room 
where sO many 
curious luncheon 
parties took place, 
_and where, now, the 
furniture is swathed 
in melancholy dust 
sheets and the long 


He was excessively a member of the Tout Parts. 
In the most Parisian avant-scéne, 


table is deserted Walery 
and bare.—With MLLE. ROSERAY—AGAIN 
love, dear Uncle, Another characteristic study of this 
PRISCILLA, fascinating little actress 
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HENLEY, 1919 
A Study by Claude Shepperson, A.|c.A. 


Hippsn7on- 


AN IMPRESSION OF THE ROYAL REGATTA 


Though the weather-god was not k'nd, the Victory Henley, so far as the racing was concerned, lived up to its own best traditions. 
In the principal event—the King’s Cup, which was substituted for the Grand Challenge Cup—the Mother Ccuntry, in the person 
of the Oxford University service crew, suffered defeat at the hands of the fine Australian army crew after a well-fought-out contest 
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HEADQUARTERS STAFF OF THE LONDON DIVISION, BRITISH “ARMY 


OF THE RHINE 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Back row—Brevet Lieut.-Colonel 
C. M. Longmore, D.*.0., Major A. O. Needham, M.C.; second row—Captain E. 
Coatsworth, M.C., Captain A..Montgomery, Captain J. M. Lucas, Major A. B. 


Hassell, M.C.; front row—Brevet Lieut.-Colonel Montgomery, C.M.G., D.S.O., 
H. 


Sir S. T. B. Lawford, K.C.B., 


Major-General 
Thunder, C.M.G., D.S.O. 


and Galloper Light, both of whom are by Sunstar, should have 

caused a good many people to look very hard at the former as a 

possible Léger winner. It is also not unnatural that these 
successes of two of Sunstar’s sons in long-distance races should have 
started the old discussion about the capacity of the descendants of 
Amphion to stay. Of course, personally, I think the whole thing is 
a bit of a lottery. How many horses can one not name who on their 
breeding ought to stay for a week and be galloping on at the end of 
it, yet do not get six furlongs in anything like respectable company ? 
So that there is nothing surprising to find :that the converse should 
be seen. Amphion never was more than a very fast horse over short 
courses. He wasa chestnut, so was Sundridge, his son, and also a 
very fast horse, and he had marked very strongly to his sire. Sun- 
star, however, was not achestnut ; he marked to his dam, and not 
the sire, and he won the Derby. Lots of people would not believe 
that he could, and lots of people were, as one has been told, rather 
anxious that he shouldn’t. However, he did, and in good style, too. 

+ * * 

‘| *o carry it further, Sunstar gets two good colts like Galloper Light 

and Buchan, neither of whom seems to be in any characteristic 
a throw-back to their great-grandpapa, the non-staying Amphion. 
Galloper Light wins at 1 mile 7 furlongs after having about as 
rocky a journey of it, thanks-to what the other jockeys tried to do 
to Hulme, as any horse has ever had, and there is no doubt that 
if this good son of Sunstar and Santa Fina were in the Leger it 
would be something like a certainty that he would win. I take it 
that if we look at these two colts’ pedigrees and first accept the 
fact that Sunstar is now an established sire of stayers, we should 
not hesitate very long as to which of the two had the best tap- 
root, on the dam’s side, that is to say. ~Buchan traces straight back 
through Ha- 
moaze, Maid of 
the Mist, Scep- 


[ is perhaps not unnatural that the recent performances of Buchan 


tre, Ornament, 
Lily Agnes, to 
that celebrated 


lady, Agnes, who 
with Pocahon- 
tas, Queen 
Mary, and Ellen 
Horne, is of the 
company of the 
grandes dames 
of the equine 
Debrett. And 
Buchan has got 
a double cross 
of this blood in 
his pedigree, 
because Ha- 
moaze's sire also 
goes straight 
back to Agnes 
through Sim- 
plify, who is by 
Arklow (Bend 
Or bai ley 
Agnes). So that, 
if we go on 


Rouch 


A WINNER AT RICHMOND 


Brigadier-General Sir ‘‘Joe” Laycock on Clover, 
winner of the King’s Cup at the Richmond Horse 
Show for troop horses which have seen military 
service. This horse prior to the war had been many 
times in the show ring in the hunter classes 


Brevet Lieut.-Colonel S&. 


“ 


to 
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PICTURES IN THE 
FIRE. By “Sabretache.” 


diving into this pedigree, this colt ought to stay even better than 
Sunstar’s Grand Prix winner. But it is such a toss-up, is mot it? 
And supposing Dominion comes out and wins at Doncaster—or 
the lady, Bayuda, or that young Anak, Sir Douglas, who I am 
told is a colt that is expected to show us a lot better gallop than 
he has yet done? It is no certainty for Buchan; but there is, 
on the other hand, no special reason why he should not win. 
% * * * 


Som one has been kind enough to send me ‘* The Sydney Mail”’ 
with unfortunately the announcement of the death of one of 
my many unknown “‘ Anzac’’ correspondents in it, one who used 
to come fox-catching with me in spirit in these notes, He frequently 
wrote to me under the pen-name of ‘‘ Australian Trooper’’ (Captain 
Chateau, R.F.A.). The last time he did so he said he was just off 
back to Australia. He never left this country, as I now learn from 
the announcement sent me in the Sydney paper. ‘‘ Sabretache’s '' 

sincerest condolences. 

* * 

n this same paper, ‘‘ The Sydney Mail,’’ are some photographs 
of two wonderful high jumpers, one of which it is claimed has 
now beaten the world’s 
record with a jump off or- 
dinary turf of 7 ft. 8 in. at 
the Quirindi Show, which I 
gather happened on April 2 
of this year. The horse which 
got over the rails at this tre- 
mendous height was Mr. H. 
Judd’s Sundown, whose breed- 
ing is given as by Ben Buckler 
out of a Coonamble mare, and 
who originally cost £40. They 
do not say what the weight was 
he had up, but from the photo- 
graph I should say that the 
“jockey,’’ one Rowley Doc- 
tor, was in the 10st. to 10st. 7 lb. 
region. Anyway, it is a real 
good jump even with 9 st. up. 
A jumping performance which 
in my idea.is even more meri- 
torious than Sundown’s is one 
put up by a ‘“‘pony’’ named 
Lone Star at the West Maitland 
shew in Australia which was 
held just before Quirindi, At 
this show a five-year-old geld- 
ing who measures 14.33 jumped 
7 ft. 7 in. with 10 st. 9 lb. on 
his back. This pony has a great 
record, as a fortnight after he 
was what is called in Australia, 
broken in—thatiis to say, I ex- 
pect, made quiet enough to ride 
so far as-refraining from buck- 
ing his saddle‘off is concerned 
—he jumped 6 ft. 6 in. at the 
Horsham Show in Victoria. 
But 7 ft. 7 in. for something 
under fifteen hands is a thun- 


dering good jump. 

* * 
H ow comforting it would be 

if we knew that everything 
we rode would go up 7 ft. in the air instead of trying to go 7 ft. too 
low! Some horses seem to think that the best way to jump fences is 
to stand on their heads this side and do a sort of broken-bottles 
stunt over the top. If you’ve ever dined in the Gordons’ Mess you'll 
know what ‘' broken bottles’? means. But they are swabs, that 
kind, aren't they? Some of those brutes we’ve all ridden some time 
or another. I like that sort that tries to kill you before you are even 
on top—the really expert cow-kicker—don’t you? It’s so nice to get 
it on the boot. One I once had kicked my foot out of the iron and 
then got his own foot through it, and there he stood hung up, the 
swine! Of course, we had to let go the girths and trust to luck, and 
then he kicked the saddle galley west. Also, do you remember that 
one that planted with his back roached up, and wouldn’t move one 
way or the other? . . . until. That is about the only time 
I’ve ever really disliked Australians. ‘‘ He can root a bit, chum, 
Cant eras 


Rouch 


CAPTAIN E. G. CHRISTIE MILLER 


@aptain E. G. Christie Miller, Cold- 
stream Guards, was for 34 years a 
prisoner of war at Crefeld, Germany, 
and a year in Holland. Captain 
Christie Miller owned Sprinkle Me, 
dual winner of the Grand Military 
Gold Cup, Sandown Park, 1910-12, 
* ridden by his friend, Captain C. W. 
Banbury, who was kilied in action 


X 


* * * 


Ee about the first thing they say to you as you are coming 
round. When I was in India there used to be a buck-jumping 
show from Australia run by a man whose name, I think, was Billy 
Wells, and they used to offer you a joy-ride on some real experts in 
: (Continued on p. iv) 
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THE STANLEY—THYNNE WEDDING 
A Portrait of the Bride. 
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Bertram Park, Dover Street 


LADY KATHLEEN STANLEY 


Lady Kathleen Stanley, whose wedding took place at St. George’s, Hanover Square, on July 8, is the eldest daughter of the 

Marquis and Marchioness. of Bath. The bridegroom was Lieut.-Colonel the Hon. Oliver Hugh Stanley, D.S.O., the younger 

son of Lord and Lady Sheffield. Lieut.-Colonel Stanley served in this war with the R.H.A., was three times wounded, and was 
decorated with the D.S.O. and the Croix de Guerre 
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E. O. Hoppe 
MRS. DOUGLAS 


Mrs. Douglas is the wife of Captain 

Douglas, Sherwood Foresters, who 

has been at the front with his batta- 

lion. It was from the Sherwood 

Foresters (12th) that that amusing 

publication, ‘‘The Wipers Times,” 
emanated 


IN TOWN AND OUT 


By Christopher. 


HE season speeds to its 
close with its usual 
dramatic rapidity. Lady 

St. Helier’s dance on 
Monday, Countess Bathurst's 
on Tuesday, and Lady Glen- 
conner’s to-morrow are, I be- 
lieve, the last of the 1919 batch 
—a very merry and light-hearted 
batch it has been, too. (By the 
way, much sympathy is felt with 
Lady Abdy, whose dance last 
week had to be cancelled owing 
to the illness of her husband, 
Sir Anthony.) Lady Glen- 
conner, Mr. Asquith’s sister- 
in-law, is holding her dance 
at her delightful house in 
Queen Anne’s Gate, No. 34; 
and the scene of the revels 
will no doubt be the large room 
overlooking St. James’s Park, 


Graham. Captain Graham is 
Lady Askwith’s younger son 
by her first husband, Major 
Henry Graham, and _ Lady 
Evelyn is the eldest daughter 
of the Earl and Countess of 
Lovelace—they were married 
in June last year. The young 
couple are now _ occupying 
Cranbourne Grange, Windsor 
Forest, temporarily — familiar 
country to Lady Evelyn, for 
during the war she was a 
housemaid at Mrs. Locke- 
King's hospital not far away. 

* * * 
feo Heytesbury’s cousin, 

Mrs. Forrest, whose hus- 
band, Major C. E. Forrest, 
D.S.O., fell in the war, is 
about to marry Sir Wroth Leth- 
bridge’s brother, Lieut.-Colonel 
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THE BARONESS DE LA ROCHE 


The Baroness de la Roche, who has 

been flying at Issy les Moulineaux, 

beat the height record for women 

aviators, attaining to the altitude of 

15,600 ft. The Baroness de la Roche 

is very well known in aviation circles 
in France 


where Lord Glenconner’s valuable collection of 
paintings is hung. This dance, with its assem- 
blage of distinguished political lights numbered 
among the Tennants’ intimate friends, will be a 
very brilliant wind-up of a memorable season. 
* * * 
pene speaking’ of political society, there is 
4 particular regret throughout that circle 
at the death of Sir Arthur Boscawen’s wife, so 
sudden and unlooked-for as it was. She was an 
unflagging comrade of Sir Arthur in his career, 
and identified herself with his political fortunes 
as few politicians’ wives have the ability to do 
without proving a greater embarrassment than 
help. The couple were married just after his 
first election for the Tonbridge Division of Kent, 
and Sir Arthur's gift to each of the bridesmaids 
was a brooch bearing the figures ‘‘ 933,’’ his 
majority. Lady Boscawen was a clever amateur 
actress and played with her husband at local 
entertainments at Tunbridge Wells, and the 
poor people of the district were greatly attached 
to the generous lady. 
* * s 

[22 Fisher—'‘ Jacky '’—they say"is about to 

publish his reminiscences. They will be 
piquant and probably sensational—that goes 
without saying—but a book of reminiscences 
of Lord Fisher would be just as entertaining. 
Ife once said of himself, in an impromptu 
couplet :— 

Sworn to no party, of no sect am I ; 
I can’t be silent, and I will not lie. 

But mo- 
desty will 
hold his 


SIGNOR MASCAGNI 


The famous Italian composer of the now 
immortal '‘ Cavalleria Rusticana,’’ whose opera, 
‘‘Iris,’’ recently produced at Covent Garden, 
has gained him further laurels, and has been 


pronounced to be equal to his best 


E. A. E. Lethbridge, C.M.G., D.S.O., a brother 
officer of her husband's in the Oxfordshire and 
Buckinghamshire Light Infantry. She is the 
younger daughter of the Hon. Edward and Mrs. 
Holmes a Court, and sister of Mrs. John Bar- 
rington Simeon. The Hon. Charles Holmes a 
Court should view his niece’s second marriage 
with particularly sympathetic interest, for it is 
little more than a year since he, a widower of 
50, made an agreeable sensation in society by 
marrying the proprietress of a well-known Bath 
nursing home at which he had stayed. 
* * * 
here is a double wedding arranged for the 
30th in the Spring-Rice family. Mr. 
Dominick and Miss Spring-Rice are to be mar- 
ried to, respectively, the daughter of Mr. 
Samuel Garrett of Church Row, Hampstead, 
and Mr. Charles Booth. Mr. Dominick Spring- 
Rice is a nephew of the late British Ambas- 
sador in Washington. He and his relative, 
Lord Monteagle, were among the survivors of 
the Irish: mail smash in August, 1915—he had 


_ the presence of mind to pull his legs up on ‘the 


seat when the crash came, and thus saved them 
from being crushed. 
* * * 

Apate curious name of Allix borne by Miss 

Virginia Norman’s fiancé, is bound up 
with Anglo-French history. Mr. John Peter 
Allix, younger son of Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Peter Allix of Swaffham Prior House, Cam- 
bridgeshire, is descended from Dr. Peter Allix 
of Alen- 
con, head 
of the 


Bertram Park 
THE HON. URSULA SPENCER 


The Hon. Ursula Spencer is the 
younger of the two daughters of 
Lord and Lady Churchill, and is one 
of this season's débutantes at the 
Buckingham Palace Garden Parties 


pen about some of the best Fisher 
tales, and discretion will do it 
about a few more. It would, 
for instance, be a little difficult, 
in view of the startling German 
practice of those tenets, for 
him to justify one .of his 
doctrines, thrown off lightly 
some fifteen years before the 
war. He said: ‘‘If I am in 
command when war breaks 
out I shall issue in my orders— 
(1) The essence of war is 
violence. (2) Moderation in 
war is imbecility. (3) Hit first, 
hit hard, and hit anywhere!’’ 
Still, we all know that ‘‘ Jacky "’ 
didn’t mean that in the sense 
that the Germans interpreted it. 
* * * 


D uring the summer Lord 
Askwith (Sir George 
Askwith, as 


we know him 
better) and Lady Askwith are 
residing in Walpole Street, 
Chelsea, at the residence of 
Captain Miles and Lady Evelyn 
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Protestant Church in France, 
who was banished at the revoca- 
tion of the Edict of Nantes. Dr. 
Allix’s son became Dean of Ely 
and married the half-sister and 
co-heiress of Admiral Sir 
Charles Wager, First Lord of 
the Admiralty in Charles I.’s 
time, and the family have re- 
mained important people in the 
east part of England ever since. 
* * * 
taying in town just now, at 
Rutland House, Rutland 
Gardens, the residence of her 
parents, Colonel and Mrs. 
Anstruther of Charleton, is 


Baroness Knut Bonde. Her 
husband, the baron, is a 
Swedish diplomat who was 


Secretary at the Swedish Em- 
bassy in Berlin at the time of 
his marriage in 1911, but during 
the war has been serving in 
Washington, where the baro- 
ness bore a son in April last 
year. 


Elliott & Fry 
MISS DIANA MEYSEY-THOMPSON 


Miss Meysey- Thompson, who _ is 

another of the season's débutantes, 

is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 

Hilton Meysey-Thompson of Sinning- 
ton, Yorks 
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MORE EXCITING FASHIONS FROM PARIS. 
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AS SEEN AT THE RECENT RACE MEETINGS THERE 


The above are a collection of Parisian creations snapped at Longchamps, in Paris itself, and elsewhere round and about the once 
more gay city, and are a good sample of what the French dress-designer is at present doing 


f 75 (i4 


THE TATLER UNo, 942, Juty 16, 1919 


“MONSIEUR BEAUCAIRE” IN A REAI 


Scenes in the Famous Play Taken j; 


Et TI i Iii rr ie i 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W: ; 


SCENES FROM ‘MONSIEUR BEAUCAIRE” 


It was an extremely happy thought upon the part of whoever was responsible to have the adventures of Beaucaire phott 
graphed in a setting worthy of them. The house which was placed at the disposal of the management was ‘‘ The Admiral Houst” 
Hampstead, the residence of the Hon. John Fortescue, who is librarian to H.M. the King. The house is over 250 years old, # 

has been immortalised by Constable in his picture of an old Hampstead garden. No more artistic setting could have been chosl 
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OLD-WORLD OPEN-AIR SETTING 


, Romantic Garden in Hampstead. 
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Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


MR. MARION GREEN AND MISS MAGGIE TEYTE 


Mat “ outside ”” scenery—a romantic old Hampstead garden—gives the musical version of “ Monsieur Beaucaire’’ a setting which 

: worthy of it. In this scene we have one of the many pretty little love incidents between Beaucaire and Lady Mary, the old 

erraced garden making a beautiful frame for so charming a picture. The piece has had a big success. Towards the end of this 
month “ Monsieur Beaucaire” will be transferred to the Palace Theatre 
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Life, 

IFE is rather like a rocket; it shoots into the sky, flares, 
fades, and falls to the ground in dust so unnoticeable 
that you can hardly find its remnants, search how you 
may. Of course, I know that our lives don’t really 

shoot upwards towards the stars to illumine the heavens by 
their own resplendent beams, but we usually think they’re 
going to, sometimes we think they do, and then, when our 
dreams settle down to reality, we discover that our fate has been 
scarcely different from the crowd and that our life stands out 
about as unique as one house is in a row of houses all built on 
the same pattern, But I sometimes think that our dreams are 
our real life, and that what we do is a matter of indifference to 
what we think and suffer and feel. Some days, when you sit 
in a railway carriage on the underground railways and gaze at 
the rows of stodgy, expressionless, flat kind of faces which the 
majority of the travellers possess, you say to yourself, “ These 
people can have had no history, these people cannot have 
really lived, they cannot have suffered and struggled and hoped 
and dreamed and renounced, renounced so often with the heart 
frozen beyond tears,” and yet you know they must have done— 
perhaps they are living a whole lifetime 
of mental agony even as you watch 
them, who can tell ?—because you have 
been ‘“‘ through the mill” too, you too 
have walked to Amaous, sat desolate 
in the Garden of Gethsemane, seen all 
your fondest dreams crucified on the 
Cross of Reality,and risen again, lonelier, 
sadder, wiser maybe, but with a wisdom 
which is more desolate than the wilder- 
ness. You have been through Hell, 
and none has guessed, no one has seen, 
no one has ever, ever known. And 
these people, so stodgy, so expression- 
less, so dreary and conventional, have 
been through it too, for it seems to me 
that we must all go through it some 
time or other, and the bigger, the 
braver your heart the greater the Hell; 
the more sensitive, the more suscep- 
tible you are to the love which links one 
human being with another, the greater 
your pain, the more desolate your 
renunciation. And, as I said before, 
nobody guesses, nobody believes, nobody 
ever, ever knows. 
* * * 
The Hearts of Pain. 
o very, very few people can see 
beyond the outward and visible 
signs of pain. They see the smile, the 
fretfulness—and yet they think the 
smile means happiness and the fretful- 
ness an ugly, tiresome thing. They do 
not perceive that often the smile is as a 
cry to Heaven, and that fretfulness is 
but the sign of a soul breaking itself 
against the jagged rocks of hopeless- 
ness and doubt. I often listen to the people speaking of 
blindness and the blind. They only see that the eyes are 
gone, that the glory which is spring is for ever dead; 
they perceive the hesitating walk, the outstretched groping 
hand which, to my mind, is more pitiful than the story 
of the Cross, and inwardly they murmur, “ How awful!” and 
sometimes they turn away.' But they have never seen the real 
tragedy which lies behind the visible handicap. Only their 
imagination is stirred by the outward and visible side of the 
tragedy; never—or rather, very rarely—is it haunted by the 
realisation of the despair which is struggling to find peace, some 
solution of the meaning of it all, struggling to bring back some 
reasoned hope and gladness, some tiny ray of light in the mental 
and physical darkness, without which we none of us can believe, 
we none of us can live. Perhaps they are wise to see so little 
of the real sorrow which dogs so many lives, but they, never- 
theless, are blind in their turn. They are wise, because there 
is a whole wise philosophy of a sort in being deaf to the song 
within the song, blind to the tears which no one sees, to the 
trembling lip which is the aftermath of—oh, so many smiles. 
The philosopher perceives just enough of the heart-beat of the 


“Madame Butterfly.” 


Silent F rie 


MISS DESIREE ELLINGER 


Miss Desirée Ellinger is here seen as Suzuki in 
Miss Ellinger has also 
been singing in Sir Thomas Beecham’s notable 
revival of “ The Daughter of Madame Angot”’ in 
this producer’s light opera season at Drury Lane 
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By 
@ Richard King. 


world to keep the human touch, but not enough to kill the out- 
bursts of unreasoned joy which make the picture of life so 
exhilarating and jolly. And yet and yet . oh 
yes, happiness does lie in remembering little, perceiving less, 
and in pinning your love and faith in God—in human love, in 
human gratitude, in human unselfishness scarcely at all. Happi- 
ness, I say, lies thus—but alas! not everybody can or ever will 
be happy. They feel too greatly—and if in intense feeling there 
is divine beauty, there is also incalculable pain. When the. 
“ingrate” is turned out of Heaven they do not send him to Hell, 
they send him to Earth and give him imagination and a heart. 
* * * 

The Story of a Life, 
Miss May Sinclair’s new novel, “Mary Olivier: A Life” 

(Cassell), is the life-story of one of the many who out- 
wardly scarcely seem to live at all. It is the tale of a woman— 
from childhood, when she looks round at the world with the 
questioning eyes of infancy; to adolescence, when spiritual and 
human doubts assail her; to maturity, when, under the cloak of 
very ordinary womanhood she goes through all the joy, the hope, 
the unutterable boredom, the. suffering, the hidden happiness, 
the secret despair which is everyday 
life, until middle-age, when she lives, 
as it were, in the still atmosphere 
of dead people and dead things, but 
with a new-found spiritual comfort 
which seems to give her life meaning, 
to promise in the future something of 
purpose and of joy. And yet, the “‘in- 
cidents,’’ such as they are, of her life 
are scarcely perceived by the outside 
world. There is no plot fora cinema 
drama in the story of Mary Olivier’s 
life. Very little happened—and yet 
everything happened. She might have 
been one of a crowd of middle-aged 
women who, not having, as it were, 
“missed her way,” had nevertheless 
wandered unemotionally along a very 
uninteresting and prescribed “rut.” 
And yet to her had come all those 
things which mean life—and spell suf- 
fering and renunciation, happiness and 
death. Her battle of life had been an 
inward battle alone—a battle of the 
spirit, of the flesh, of the hidden things 
which no one tells and few people ever 
know. And each age is vividly de- 
scribed—so vividly that it seems to be 
a real life which Miss Sinclair unfolds; 
something of the lives of many people 
we have known, and not a little of our 
own. Her literary style, too, adds to 
this vividness. Each sentence is, as it 
were, a flash of thought, of emotion, of 
psychological deduction. You seem to 
read the life-story of Mary Olivier ina 
series of flames—each flame illuminating 
some incident, a trend of thought, a 
passing emotion, a feeling which no one perceives but which, 
when perceived, tells all. In spite of a somewhat tiresome 
reference to a violin in-the terms of emotional metaphor, the 
writing is extraordinarily picturesque, arresting, clear. It is a 
clever novel—psychologically interesting, very human, very true. 
As I said before, it echoes much of our own life, many of our 
own thoughts, so that-we say—‘‘ That is the problem of my life 
too; that is right; yes, that is certainly my difficulty too.” 

* * * 


Kitty Raphael 


The Story of a Mystery, 
To my mind, the most disappointing thing about Mrs. Gertrude 
Atherton’s new story, “ The Avalanche” (Murray), is that 
the production is far too elaborate for the theme. This pro- 
duction is excellent. All kinds of solutions to the mystery of 
Héléne Ruyler are suggested. Her mother, a big, fat French- 
wornan, too much decorated en’ grande dame, and far too young 
for her white hair dressed Pompadour fashion, offered endless 
possibilities, from being a criminal to a one-time San Franciscan 
harlot. You meet her for the first time when she and her lovely 
daughter, Héléne, are the most remarkable outsiders in a fashion- 
able hotel. Nobody knew who they might be, and the women, 
(Continued on p. 80) 
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A GOLF ASIDE. By George Belcher. 


Caddy to Friend: E’s no good for golf, ’e can’t see; when I met’im this morning ’e ast me where my 
’at was, and I ’ad it on me ’ead all the time 
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gazing at Héléne’s loveliness, prayed Heaven that their menkind 
wouldn’t care either. Fortunately for Héléne, her beauty 
attracted the attention of Price Ruyler, one of the wealthiest 
bachelors in San Francisco. Before very long she had married 
him, and then the mystery began. For she suddenly changes, 
grows furtive, cold, with sudden bursts of passion, altogether 
different from her nature when Price Ruyler married her. 
And the reason of this change is the mystery of Mrs. Atherton’s 
story. It certainty is all very mysterious, and the authoress 
has “ produced” her drama excellently. Unfortunately the last 
act, when all is discovered, turns out to be so very commonplace 
that the greatest charm of the story by far is the “ guessing,” not 
the “knowing.’”’ I won’t, of course, tell you what the solution of 
the mystery is, since that would spoil all interest in the tale, but 
whatever you do, don’t skip. And why? Because, as I said 
before, Mrs. Atherton has produced her piece admirably, and 
a hundred little touches of description and conversation take 
the story well out of the rut of most mystery tales. Héléne is 
very beautiful, and some of the minor characters are excellently 
drawn; moreover, there is quite an interesting description of 
San Franciscan society, a society which seems to spend all its 
time entertaining, or being entertained, gossiping about the pasts 
of other people, and doing its level best 
to escape being blackmailed over its 
own. And the hero, Price Ruyler, is a 
perfectly ideal husband—straight, hard- 
working, blind when he isn’t obliged to 
“see,” and most forgiving when he does 
“see”? what he doesn’t like. Moreover, 
of his own free will, and without his 
wife asking, he settled a quarter of a 
million upon her, which, of course, wins 
for him the first prize in any competi- 
tion for ideal husbands. 
* 2 * 
Bolshevism, 
he word “ Bolshevism’ seems to 
have entered into the popular 
language. Everybody uses it, and few 
people know exactly what it means. It 
may mean a strike for better wages and 
better conditions, or it may merely mean 
giving someone a “black eye.” The 
trouble with Bolshevism is that it doesn’t 
know exactly what it means itself. It 
is a fight for the right things in the 
wrong way, and unfortunately the 
“wrong way” has become its main 
characteristic, so that its “means” are 
equivalent to its meaning. In Mr. H. 
V. Keeling’s concise, interesting little 
book, ‘“ Bolshevism’? (Hodder and 
Stoughton), we see this philosophy of 
“seize or kill” in the working, and the 
picture is sufficiently awful to make us 
realise that no such methods will ever 
succeed for long. Indeed, they are 
only succeeding in Russia because the 
Russian peasant in the remote country districts is about as 
enlightened as a louse. Mr. Keeling is a British working man 
who went to Russia to obtain work as a mechanic just before 
war broke out. His sympathies are all for the working classes, 
which makes his diatribe against Bolshevism all the more to be 
believed, and all the more valuable too—seeing that many 
people in England seem to think that the excesses of Lenin and 
Trotsky are exaggerated, and that, behind all the thieving and 
the slaughter and the tyranny, there is a beneficent human 
ideal. Well, perhaps there is—only it is so far behind that 
the Bolsheviks can’t see it, and the Russian people are even 
more short-sighted. Mr. Keeling tells us that Bolshevism 
does not represent the Russian people and their outlook on a 
new world, however. “The Bolshevik Government,’ he writes, 
“isa dictatorship right enough, but the dictators are a small 
minority, the bulk of the people being untouched by the prin- 
ciples, 
politically active—a very different thing from the majority of the 
people.” 


son of the 
Curtis Bennett. 


* * * 
The Eternal Question. 
I rather fancy that there will be a big public for Mr. A. Clutton- 
Brock’s beautiful little book, ‘What is the Kingdom of 


Heaven?” (Methuen). For one thing, in spite of the meta- 


What the Bolsheviks have got is a majority of the - 


late well-known magistrate, 

She is the sister of Mr. Basil 

Hallam, the famous actor who lost his life 
serving in the Kite Balloon Section, R.A.F. 
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phorical jazzing, it is the one question which the heart of 
humanity is asking—and no Church has ever been able to tell 
them, except in a conventional, orthodox, and unsatisfying kind 
of way. And certainly no Government seems to worry about 
the problem of the Kingdom of Heaven—they are far too busy 
tinkering up bad old realities and throwing them out as a sop to 
the restless whose dreams will one day be the new reality, with. 
one eye on the capitalists and the other on the voting ballot. 
So people have evolved the idea in their own pensive hours, and 
this idea, when taken collectively, as it is beginning to be taken 
at last, will one day revolutionise human society. And this idea 
embraces no Church, nor does it rank among any special form 
of religion; it is just the spirit of Christ breathed not into one 
nation, one set of individuals, but into the human world asa 
whole. It is a very simple creed, but its influence is making 
itself felt in every walk of life. “ Christ said passionately,” 
writes Mr. Clutton-Brock, ‘that the universe was not a fraud. 
He said that we are all children of Our Father which is in 
Heaven.”’ Now that the bloodshed has ceased, “we desire a 
faith to convince us that man is not a fighting animal, a faith so 
convincing that we and all men shall be constrained to act 
upon it.”” Men gave up their lives to save something more than 
their parents and children—they gave 
them up to save humanity from any 
repetition of such a tragedy again, and, 
by that sacrifice, it is as if the shackles 
which bound the world of men and 
women were suddenly loosened and 
their eyes saw the “ sham” upon which 
the human world had been founded, 
the ignorance and tyranny which led 
it, the Christianity, so-called, which 
only aped the Christ it pretended to 
follow. And, in seeing and beholding 
the crime against humanity which is 
war, the “dream” which had lain 
deep in the heart of humanity has 
found utterance, and, in finding utter- 
ance, it has become a living, vital force. 
Mr. Clutton-Brock voices this faith-— 
not a new faith, but a faith as old as 
the hills; and yet rarely until to-day 
has it found the language to crystallise, 
as it were, that belief in one tremen- 
dous war cry. 

* * * 
France and America. 
. ome Fires in France” (Con- 

stable), by Miss Dorothy Can- 
field, is a wholly delightful book—alike 
for the charm with which it is written, 
the writer’s wit and wisdom and loving- 
kindness, and for her very evident 
enthusiasm for France, and her equal 
enthusiasm for everything American. 
The ‘‘ Home Fires” are described in a 
series of personal sketches, and while 
some are, of course, better than others, 
all are remarkable alike for their freshness, originality, and 
their charm. There is one, entitled “ A Little Kansas Leaven,” 
which tells of a “pie-faced” girl from Kansas who cannot 
endure the thought that her country should be out of the war, 
so volunteers for France, which is a perfect little gem of tender- 
ness and humour. “A Fair Exchange,” which shows in a witty 
fashion the difference between French ideas of business and 
those of America, is also very good. But the whole book is 
most readable—one of those, in fact, which you put aside 
with the fixed intention of dipping into a second time—and 
that as soon as possible. 


Bertram Park 
MRS. NOEL CURTIS BENNETT 


Mrs. Curtis Bennett is the wife of the second 
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SECOND VOLUME (NEW SERIES) 


“WITH SILENT FRIENDS” 
BY RICHARD KING. 
“The writer belongs to the Charles Lamb school, plus a spiritual instinct of 
whic! Jia gave no sign.” —‘* Daily Graphic.” 


“No fitter recommendation or description of this new volume could be given 
than that it continues on the same lines, and with certainly no decreasing 
effectiveness, the desultory yet always interesting and encouraging spiritual 
speculations opened in his prior aad much-read book,”’—* The Scotsman.” 


Price 6s. net, of all booksellers and libraries, or from the publishers, 
Messrs. Jordan—Gaskell, Ltd., Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C. 
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THE CHARMING HEROINE OF “ THE 
CINDERELLA MAN.” 


Hier enieaty Ye it athe Os 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


MISS RENEE KELLY 


Miss Renée Kelly, who has made a big success in Mr. Edward Childs Carpenter’s charming little play, “‘ The Cinderella Man,” in 
which she plays the part of the “poor little rich girl’? who falls in love with the penniless dramatist, is here seen somewhere 
by the sea in some of the few hours of leisure which her hard work at the theatre permits her to take 
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Drury Lane. 
HANK Heaven 

I am not old 

enough to re- 
member the 

last big revival of La 
Fille de Madame 
Angot! At least, 
- although I am old 

enough to remember it—and those who heard it 
tell me how excellent was Miss Amy Augarde 
(still, happily, on the light musical stage) as 
Mlle. Lange—it was before my theatre days 
had begun. An annual visit to the local panto- 
mime contrived the top and bottom and both 
sides of my : 

theatrical sus- 
tenance. 3e- 
- cause of this I 
came to Drury 
Lane _ .without 
prejudice, for 
or against, ex- 
cept the preju- 
dice — ofttimes 
against, alas! 
—which comes 
of older people 
informing you 
that now at last 
you are going 
to see some- 
thing really 
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BoLINnGeR 
MAX AND 
GEORGETTE 


THE PASSING SHOWS 


Drawings by Lewis Baumer. 


. needs a little practice to make the piece go with 
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worth seeing, listen to light 
music really worth listen- 
ing to, witness a comic 
opera which is operatic 
as well as comic. Well, I 
may as well state at once 
that I was most agreeably 
surprised, even enchanted. 
Of course, Lecocq’s 
music—most of it, 
anyway —is familiar 
to everybody. Generally, you mix the bits 
you know with the bits you also know of 
Les Cloches de Corneville and Madame 
Favart. But, still, you are already familiar 
with most of the score when you hear it, 
and you beat time with your fingers—if you 
are that kind of nuisance. And the music 
is certainly the thing in The Daughter of 
Madame Angot. The story is somewhat 
involved ; also the complications, when you 
have unravelled them, leave you almost as cold asis this 
July day on which I write. (Ugh!) But the music is 
quite charming still; perhaps even more charming now 
than it was years ago, since we have been so deluged 
by music which has been little else but noise, orches- 
trated in. a manner as slovenly as it was insipid— 
tunes which seemed to have been borrowed on credit. 
The alluring waltz, ‘The Conspirators’ Chorus,” 
the pretty melody allotted to Madame Angot’s 
daughter—these melodies are as fascinating as 
ever. Moreover, they are rendered even 
more enchanting by the new scoring for the 
orchestra, and by the way they are played 
by Mr. Eugene Goossens, jun., and his band of 
musicians. Indeed, it is the music which carries 
the comic opera to complete triumph, but it 
carries it shoulder-high. 
* * * 

The Acting. 
“| “he new version of the book, by Messrs. Cal- 

throp and Marsden, is infinitely better than 
the old one, if nothing very much to shout about 
even now. Wisely they have retained most of 
the best lines of the book and added some new 
witticisms of their own. But it still has that 
halting quality, that effort of making well-nigh 
impossible rhymes seen? inevitable, not to be 
prevented, I suppose, in,a libretto written to fit 
the music. But the company were admirable. 
They have all, with the exception of Mr. Aubrey 
Fitzgerald, a most delightful Trenitz, to get rid 
of their grand operatic manner of speech and 
movement; but, as Miss Daisy Ashford says in 
her little book, “The Young Visiters,” they all 
show that they have “the idear,” and it only 
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that spirit and swing essential to its perfect per- 
formance. Miss Desirée Ellinger makes a 
charming Clairette, a trifle inaudible as regards 
the words of her songs, but gay and graceful and 
singing the music quite beautifully. Miss Gladys 
Ancrum, so well known as one of the few really 
beautiful Venuses we have ever seen in Tann- 
hduser, played Mlle. Lange with delightful 
spirit and humour, and also with a sense of 
character as novel as it was refreshing. She, 
too, sang splendidly. Mr. Webster Millar, who 
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almost at the last 
moment had to take 
up the part of Ange 
Pitou, originally in- 
tended to have been 
played by Mr. 
Stroesco, accom- 
plished wonders in 
the part and sang 
the sentimental 
numbers, especially 
“Tis Certain that I 
Love Clairette,”’ 
with great charm. 
It was no easy task 
for Mr. Herbert 
Langley to imper- 
sonate Pomponnet, 
but he is such 
an excellent actor 
that his reading of 
the worried barber 
was both amusing 
as well as_ being 
entirely in the pic- 
ture. Mr. Arthur 
Wynn, as Larivau- 
diére, also gave 
another excellent 
impersonation. As 
for the dresses 
and scenery — the 
latter was 
beautiful, and the 
former doubtless 
correct, though de- 
cidedly scanty. 
Briefly, a most de- 
lightful entertain- 
ment all round. 
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Winter Garden 

Theatre, 

6“ : ’ ° 
ny time’s kis- 

sing time,’ 

runs the popular 

song, and certainly 

I can go to see Kis- 


sing Time almost 
any time. I went 
there the other 


GEORGE GROSSMI'PM 


iv 


A$ Ree 
“MAX FOUQVE? 


ha 


 wewlS BAVMER,. 


LESLIE 


evening and found what was 
already one of the brightest, 
prettiest, most tuneful, and 
certainly the most amusing 
musical comedy in town 
even more so than it once 
was—if you can understand 
my meaning. Mr. Leslie 
Henson is, of course, a comic 
genius. One did not realise 
how unique is his gift until 
he left us for the army. Now 
that he is once more an ac- 
tor, his supremacy in light 
musical entertainments is 
more apparent than ever. 
If you want, metaphorically 
speaking, to discover how a 
man can make bricks with- 
out straw—go to see Leslie 
Henson in the part of a hus- 
band who, asit were, daren’t 
declare himself a husband 
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for fear that the army will also declare him to be something 
infinitely more reprehensible. There is a scene in the second 
act, when he has to impersonate a waiter malgré lui, which is 
a sublime example of comic invention. The part, as the authors 
have left it, is nothing to speak of; the part as Leslie Henson 
leaves it, is a whole library of comicality. But one of the chief 
charms of Kissing Time is that it gives each individual member 
of a remarkably clever company heaps to do of the things they 
do so well. Miss Yvonne Arnaud is gay, witty, and amusing 
too, with that sub-acid humour of hers which is so individyal 
and so fascinating. Miss Phyllis Dare looks delightful, and has 
some charming songs to sing. Mr. George Grossmith has a 
typical “ George Grossmith part,’”’ or rather, perhaps, he makes 
the part a typically George Grossmith one by being always and 
exactly his own imperturbable, dryly humorous self. And the 
dresses and the scenery and the pretty girls are all up to the 
Gaiety standard of the old days. In fact, quite the brightest 
and most amusing musical comedy which we have seen since 
the old Gaiety company dispersed to “star” upon their own. 
The Winter Garden Theatre, too, is really so getatable—or 
rather, it is difficult to get at and especially to get away from, 
but braving the adventure of Drury Lane, Kissing Time is 
more than a sufficient reward, “ ARKAY,.” 
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SOME RECENT STUDIES OF T 


Dorothy Wilding 


MLLE. Al 
The lady whose identity is concealed under the stage-name of “‘ Dacia” has made Mile. Alla Nazimova is the famous Russian actress who bi 
a great reputation as a dancer in “Chu Chin Chow,’”’ and as an exponent of the work on the films in America. She is here seen as she # 
dance called Bastern she is acknowledged to have few equals. Dacia’s perfor- Amongst Mille. Nazimova’s previous triumphs has been # 

mance is one of the most artistic to be seen in London Mile. Nazimova’s talents as an emotion 
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HTS AND THE FILMS 
70 WELL-KNOWN CELEBRITIES. 


NAZIMOVA 


cently been devoting her talents and her energies to serious 
8 In one of her most recent successes, ‘The Red Lantern.” 
called “ War Brides,’’ which was produced some time ago. 
©88 on the legitimate stage are world-famous 
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Not long ago it was announced that the beautiful dancer in “Chu Chin Chow”’ 

was about to be married to Colonel Critchley Salmonson of the Royal Fusiliers, 

but we now understand that this is not so. The popularity of “Chu Chin 
Chow” appears to be rather increasing than diminishing 


THB TATLER (No. 942, Jury 16, 1919 


THE ROYAL HOUSE OF ROUMANIA 


New Pictures of Our Recent Visitors. 
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H.M. QUEEN MARIE OF ROUMANIA AND THE PRINCESS ILEANA 


In the top picture Queen Marie of Roumania, who was recently a very welcome visitor to England, is seen with some of the 

presents given to her by the peasants of Transylvania upon the occasion of the state entry into Transylvania by H.M. the King 

of Roumania early last month, The little Princess Ileana is the youngest of their Majesties’ three daughters. The second son, 
Prince Nicholas, is at present at Eton 


Photograph Lavoy, photograph section, American Red Cross 
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A BEAUTIFUL PARISIENNE 


Who Recently Appeared in Rostand’s “ Casanova.” 
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MLLE. JANE RENOUARDT ? 


Mlle. Renouardt, who is acknowledged to be one of the most beautiful actresses on the Parisian stage and is also a 
well-known movie star, has recently been adding to her laurels by her appearance in Rostand’s “ Casanova’’ at the Bouffes 
{uture before her in the emotional drama, and possesses al! the attributes which conduce 


Parisiennes. Mlle. Renouardt has a great 
to a big success 
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A CHARMING BRIDE-TO-BE 


Whose Engagement has been Announced. 


Copyright in U.S.A. E. Q. Hoppe, Cromwell Place 


MISS JOAN HAGUE COOKE 


Miss Joan Hague Cooke, whose engagement to Mr. J. C. Pym has been recently announced, is one of this season’s débutantes, 
and is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Hague Cooke, who are well known in London Society 
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Born 1820— 
still going strong. 
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‘Jounnte Water’ takes his hat off for the first time. 
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“Like the British Empire—‘still going strong.’ ’ 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, SCOTCH Wuisky DISTILLERS, KILMARNOCK, SCOTLAND. 
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THE WIFE OF AN IRISH PEER 


And Two of the Season’s Debutantes. 


Poole, Waterjord 
THE COUNTESS OF ARRAN 


The Countess of Arran is the daughter of Baron Huyssen van 
Kattendyke of Kattendyke, Zeeland, and was married to the Harl of 
Arran in 1902. Lord Arran used to be in the Blues, and served 
with the Composite Regiment of the Household Cavalry in South 
Africa. He has also served in this war, but was invalided home 
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Hugh Cecil 
MISS ROSEMARY FOTHERGILL 
Miss Rosemary Fothergill, who is the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Basil Fothergill, was presented at a recent Bucking- 
ham Palace Garden Party 


Latlie Oharles 


MISS LATTA 


Miss Latta is another of this season’s débutantes, and is 

the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. John Latta of Portman 

Square. She will be presented to Their Majesties at the 

Garden Party which will be held at Buckingham Palace on 
Friday next 


No. 942, Juty 16, 1919] THE TATLER 


a | 


Trousseaux \ 


Post Cash 
Orders pr |e Immedi- 
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cee) Summer Sales 2%. 


NOW PROCEEDING. 


“a ATTRACTIVE 
M. BEATRIX. 4. UNDERWEAR 
Ry _ BARGAINS. 


An opportunity is here 
afforded of purchasing 
Underwear at _ prices 
which are remarkably 
low when compared with 
everyday values. Only 
one of the many bar- 
gains to be found in the 
Underwear Department 
can be quoted here, but 
they all bear out the 
phrase so often with 
us—‘It’s sure to be 
cheaper at Pontings.” © 


Charming Set of Voile 
Underwear in Tulip de- 
sign, trimmed with Valen- 
ciennes lace and veining. 


radleys ¥ 


ChepstowPlace [})/\): 


—7™| + #=%‘\M. BEATRIX. 
Chemise - 10/- 
Knickers - 10/- 
Nightdress 15/- 

Complete Set 33/9 
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;: others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 
facture, 


existing. They 

are made by a 

secret and 

scientific pro- : 
cess, which im- 4 
parts to them bes 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol Fle 4 
tone, texture, *% 


and durability : wy 
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are the finest ; x 
reproductions > > superior to any 
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Wonderful Bargains 
in Model Wraps. 
at 
NEW MODEL WRAP, 


suitable for smart wear. 
Made in Fawn and Grey 
Gaberdine, with Navy 
Grenadine Satin. Also 
Navy, Black, or Cream 
Coating Serges, with Black 
Satin three-quarter lined 
Silk. 


SALE PRICE, 


of genuine 3 
Oriental > 
Pearls. 
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The “Sphere” 4 
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A row of Py: 
wonderful Sessel 4 
reproduction 3 
Pearls willamply 
satisfy even the ¥ 
most |, fastidious ‘ 
tasle. 


“In colour, 
weight an 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
to choose between 
the lwo pieces,” 
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sent post free. 


STAGG & MANTLE, LTD,, 
LEICESTER SQUARE, 
LONDON, W.C.2. : 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 
taken in Exchange. 
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ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 2, ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 
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SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


4 


Pex: 
“ 5 * 
| a & 
Sessel Pearls : 4 Sessel Pearls 
7 ; i are positively 


Ne 
Wy 


9 
0. 
D 


S: 
Kz 


a 
SE ee MN 
3 Seiten $9; 
CNG ire art eee rT 


THE TATLER (No. 942, Jury 16, 1919 


BUBBLE 
AND 
SQUEAK. 


any amus- 

ing stories 

are told by that 
popular come- 
dian, Mr. Alfred 
Lester, and one 
he tells con- 
cerning an in- 
cident which 
occurred in the 
early days of 
his career is 
against himself. 
It was during 
Eliott®Fry the  perform- 

MISS VIOLET GRAHAM ance of a melo- 


Miss Violet Graham is playing a leading part drama, in one 
in “Ian Hay’s” comedy, “ Tilly of Blooms- scene of which 
bury,”’ which is to be produced at the Apollo Mr. Lester was 
Theatre. “Ian Hay” is Major Ian Hay _ supposed to be 
Beith, the author of “The First Hundred expiring of 
Thousand,” etc. thirst on a raft. 
The more he 
feebly cried for “Water! Water!” the more the audience 
laughed. Mr. Lester couldn’t make it out at all, until he 
happened to glance round, when he discovered that the scene- 
shifter, instead of dropping the curtain depicting a scene of 
turbulent waters, had placed a canvas at the back of the stage 
showing a peaceful picture of a country inn, with fields of 
poppies in the distance. The idea of a thirsty mariner calling 
lustily for water outside licensed premises proved too much even 
for Mr. Lester’s gravity, and he had to join in the merriment. 
* * * 
here had been a long spell of dry weather, and the small boy 
_ had heard his parents talking about the great scarcity of water 
in some partsof the country. 
He sat thoughtfully for 
some time, then stealing up 
to his mother slipped his 
hand in hers. ‘“ Mummie,” 
he said earnestly, “if the 
water got very short, would 
it mean that some little 
boys. and girls might not 
getenoughtodrink?” “It 
might,’ she answered. 
“Well, Mummie,” he said 
solemnly, ‘as long as the 
water is so very, very scarce, 
don’t you think I ought to 
give up bein’ washed?” 
* * 


* 
He was particularly late 

home from the club, 
so taking off his boots he 
crept softly up the stairs 
and into the bedroom, in 
the hope of not waking his 
wife. His _ precautions 
proved vain, however, for 
he heard her move and give 
a yawn. Not to be out- 
done, he stole to the cradle 
of their first-born and began 
to rock it gently, humming 
softly the while. His wife 
promptly sat up in bed. 
“Whatever are you doing 
there, Jack?” she asked. 
“Tt’s all right, dear,” he 
answered, “I’m only trying 
to get baby to sleep, but he 
seems very wakeful. I’ve 


MISS WINNIE MELVILLE and read?” 


Miss Winnie Melville, who is. very well known on the revue and 

musical-comedy stage, is at present understudying Miss Shirley 

Kellogg in ‘‘Joy Bells’’ at the Hippodrome, and plays that actress’s 
part during any periods when she is temporarily absent 


been sitting 
here a couple of 
hours.” “ Don’t 
be an idiot!” 
she answered 
sarcastically. 
“T’ve got him 
here in bed 


with me.” 
* * 
Sir F. R. Ben- 
son tells 


some good 
stories of his 
theatrical 
career, one of 
the most amus- 
ing of which 
is against him- 


Foulsham & Banfie.d 


MISS JOSE COLLINS . 


Miss José Collins of the golden voice has 
‘never had a bigger success in musical 
comedy than that which she has scored in 
self. He was ‘“‘ The Maid of the Mountains,” which cele- 
appearing once _ brated its 1,000th performance on Midsummer 
in a certain Day 

town to a small 

audience, and made his exit with the words, “ Tarry awhile, and 
anon IJ will return,” upon which a voice from the gallery ex- 
claimed, “ Don’t trouble to return, guv’nor; we’re going, and 
shall not be back.” 

* * * 


A certain bishop used to tell a story regarding a trip he 

once took in the Highlands of Scotland, his companion 
being a big burly Churchman. One day while they were cross- 
ing a loch in a small boat a heavy storm overtook them, and 
immediately the bishop’s companion began to pray. This, 
however, did not meet with the approval of the matter-of- 
fact boatman, who began 
to expostulate in loud tones. 
“Na, na,” he exclaimed, 
pointing to the bishop, 
“this wee mon can pray, 
but the big ane mun tak’ 
an oar.” 


* * * 


“[ he small boy had been 

fidgeting about for 
some little time, and at 
last the teacher got im- 
patient. “ Billie Smith,” she 
said, “what is it you are 
fidgeting with?’’ The boy 
coloured up, but made no 
reply. “Please, Miss, it’s 
a pin he’s got,” said a child 
behind him triumphantly. 
“Take it away from him 
and bring it here,’’ said the 
teacher, and upon the 
offending pin being brought 
to her there was no more 
trouble. Later on, how- 
ever, when it was Billie’s 
turn to read, instead of 
standing up as the others 
had done, he sat still and 
looked frightened. “ Well,” 
said the teacher crossly, 
Bassano ““ why don’t you stand up 
* Please, 
teacher,’ he blurted out, 
“T can’t stand up, ’cause 
the pin you took keeps my 
knickers up.” 
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Chapters in the 
History of a 


GREAT PAPER 
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No. 4. 
THE GREAT FLYING FAD 


le 1906—the year of the dawn of 


| 


=X? 
\ 
q 


\S 
Wi 


= 
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flying in Europe—“ Ghe Daily ACail” 

offered a £10,000 prize for a flight 

from London to Manchester, and a 
further £1,000 for a flight across th2 
Channel. 


— 


EN 


HIS 


RS. 


This was regarded as a harmless, if 
expensive, fad of Lord Northcliffe’s. In- 
deed one contemporary offered in derision 
a prize of ten million pounds for a flight 
of ten miles. Yet no more striking 
instance of vision and fores‘ght on the part 
of a paper has ever been recorded. “‘Ghe 
Daily Cail” was justified of its vision. 
In 1909 M. Bleriot flew across the 
Channel in 37 minutes, and in 1910 M. 


alarm that 


breakfast—a dash to the 


Paulhan flew from London to Manchester. 


NLY slowly did the country waken 
to the infinite possibilities of 
aviation. “Ghe “Daily Rail” 

pursued its harmless fad by offering 
another £10,000 for a flight round 
Great Britain. ““Ghe Daily ACail” knew 
that it would be won—and was right. M. 
Beaumont carried off the prize on Julv 
26th, 1911. Other offers followed, and 
at the outbreak of war no less than 
£24,750 had been paid out in prizes to 
encourage flying. 


“PTIHE DAILY MAIL'S” services to 
motoring in 1896 and afterwards 
is forgotten, but the Thousand 

Guineas Tour and many other motor 

prizes helped to establish motoring against 

much violent opposition, 


el el ee 
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Million Sale 


ORDER TO-DAY SiV.P. 


Daily Mail 


An 
didn t—a rush through 


station—_a_ bootlace that 
broke—a train on the 
move—a flying leap— 


and after that— 
a pipe of 
Bond of 


Union. 


For never varying quality, for mellowness of 
flavour, for coolness first, last and always, there's 
no tobacco quite like Bond of Union, Mild, 
11d. oz.; Medium or Full, 104d. oz. 


FHA COOL: SVvMOKE 


FOR THE FRONT.—We will post “ Bond 
of Union” to Soldiers at the Front, specially 
packed, at 4/2 per lb., duty free. Minimum 


Always 


P S This is the fourth of a series of announcements Fair 
ee dealing with certain historic achievements of Always 


“The Daily Mail.” They are written, not in tobacconist or send remittance direct to us. 


mere self-congratulation, but because spend Fearless 
is short-lived, and because only in retrospect is it possible Always 
justly to estimate the soundness, virility and value of 3 y COPE BROS. & COLO} 154 by De LIVERPOOL, 
this paper’s policy. First 


order 4 lb. Postage (extra) 1/- for 4 lb. up to 
14 1b. and 1/4 up to 4 1b. Order through your 
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Hotels in Britain. 
AM not one of 
| that  croaking 
band that is al- 
ways telling you 
that ‘‘they order 
these things better 
in France,’’ for in 
point of solid fact 
I have been just as 
inefficiently served 
and just as effi- 
ciently rooked in that 
fair. land as ever I 
have been in England, 
but I can't help feel- 
ing that those who 
attack the British 


Pal Moore is pentam-welgiit enema on se hotel svstem have 
America, and meets Jimmy ilde, fly-weiz . td * 
champion of the world, at Olympia, July 17, tice complaint md 
for the World's Bantam-weight Championship Justi ed. “A ter read- 
and a purse of £5,000 ing true-to-life his- 


torical novels, bio- 
graphies of the great 
men of the last two centuries, and so forth, one cannot avoid the sad 
thought that the olde Englishe inne has fallen on very evil days, and 
that its degenerate successor, the new English pub., is altogether 
unworthy of its descent. I am not, needless to say, considering the 
palatial seven-storied Hotel Babylon, with its gilded lifts, its Louis 
Quinze manicure parlour, its American bar, its menu written in dis- 
honest French, and its condescending, tip-hunting, insolent hall- 
porter, whose gold lace makes anything short of a rear-admiral look 
perfectly dowdy in comparison. Oh, dear, no! These places have 
their uses, any amount of them, asa discreet peep into the register 
will sometimes disclose, but they are not houses of call for road-users. 
* *. * 
Ale start with, they are generally at the seaside, and consequently 
on the road to nowhere; hence they serve as a terminus pure 
and simple—that is to say, possibly pure and never simple. If you 
motor to them you use your car merely as a means of transport to 
‘* set you there,’’ for as a rule these great caravanserais are approached 
from London by tracks so well 
beaten that there is nothing to 
do or look at on the way down. 
I confess I rather like to stay at 
these places now and then by 
way of a change, though I am 
heartily glad I am not con- 
demned to live—or exist—in 
one, but as a house of call 
when messing about in a motor 
they always seem to me to be 
clean out of the picture. 
* * * 
Te sort of place at which I 
like to stop the wheels 
rolling is rather on the homely 
side, with a strong tendency to- 
wards cosiness and an air of 
belonging permanently to the 
countryside, which it should 
adorn rather than disfigure. 
When one is touring—and a 
three hours’ run can be just as 
much touring as one of three 
weeks—one wants to get back 
to the primitive, smoke an old 
pipe, wear old clothes, and 
find a contrast to the bustle of 
the modernity in the midst of 
which one earns a living, or 
lives on somebody else’s earn- 
ings. A touch of the antique is 
welcome, but a touch of the 
foreign is discordant. One 
forgives the roadside hotel 
for not having the traditional 
straw - sucking ostler at the 
stable gates (I prefer a stable to 
a ‘* garage ’’) providing that the 
cooking is definitely and un- 
mistakably English. (I prefer 
cooking to cuisine.) 


PAL MOORE 


PETROL 
VAPOUR 


By Captain W,. G. Aston. 


MR. RALPH DE PALMA 


Mr. Ralph de Palma won the Fifty Miles International Sweepstakes at Sheeps- 
head Bay in the record time of 26 min. 23,5; sec., and the above photograph 5 
was taken just after the race avoid. 
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Nw there are any 
number of pic- 


turesque old coaching 
inns set down on the 
roads of Great Britain, 
but it always seems 
to me that the 
majority of them ex- 
hibit an indecent 
anxiety to get away 
from old traditions. 
Either they ape the 
manners of the town 
(urbs in rure) and 
are very much afflicted 
with the @ la disease, 
or else they have been JIMMY WILDE : 
degenerated, by the 
local brewer, into 
mere ‘boozers.”’ 
Boasting no beds, the 
extent of the hospi- 
tality they can offer 
you is_ indifferent . 
bread and cheese—and unlimited beer. You cannot take ladies into 
these places, for they are outcroppings of slumdom, and as much the 
product of the town as the other kind. They make no pretence to 
sell you anything but-drink, and their interiors are very nearly as 
forbidditig as the confectioners at which one is frequently forced to 
buy the void-filling bun. 
* * * 

“here are, of course, exceptions. Having worn tyres out on most 

of the roads of Great Britain, I have comé across about four-and- 
twenty English hotels worthy of their honourable traditions. They 
are essentially motorists’ hotels—the propinquity of no railway has 
spoilt them, and the farm labourer custom would not alone support 
them. Now the singular thing is that all motorists like these houses ; 
they congregate there regularly and they get the food and the service 
that they like. Evidently there would be more of such places if the 
demand were greater, and evidently the demand will be greater as 
the number of motorists increases, as it must do shortly, by leaps and 

bounds. 


Jimmy Wilde, the fly-weight champion of the 

world, who meets Pal Moore, whose picture is 

seen on the left. Jimmy Wilde is one of the 

world's wonders, and he is able to take liberties 

which few boxers would dare to do—i.e., go 
out of his class for battles 


* * * 


@x may indulge the hope, 
therefore, that the honour- 


able business of keeping a road- 
side house of call will increase 
in prosperity and attract to 
itself a rather different class of 
Boniface. It seems to me that 
the resurrection of the good 
old-fashioned inn would have a 
highly beneficial influence, and 
I humbly pray that no diffi- 
culties will be put in the way 
of its early re-establishment. 
It is no good. encouraging 
people to forsake the towns 
and spread themselves out 
more evenly over’ the interven- 
ing countryside so long as the 
towns remain the only places 
in which one can get a decent 
meal. ~ But the majority of 
our provincial towns, many of 
them swollen to huge dimen- 
sions by reason of munitioneer- 
ing activity, cannot boast of 
anything better than a super- 
beerhouse! I have often 
thought that our motoring 
organisations, instead of per- 
mitting these ill-kept hostelries 
to affix the official plate of 
recommendation, would do far 
better and more useful work 
if they were to circulate 
amongst their members a small 
pamphlet telling the unvar- 
nished truth, and so giving 
them a hint on what to 


MICHELIN 


Agent i 


about their quality and price. 
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HIGHWAY rf FASHION 


By M. &. Brooke. 
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iV \\Y 
Mercie | 


McHardy ,| 
uses satin for the | 
crown and lace for 
brim and bow of this \\ 
model, with its \\ | 
modish abbreviated \\ 

back \ 


Brilliant Fashions. 

AD indeed have been the modes 
of the Peace year; the ball has 
been tossed backwards and for- 
wards, and each player in her 

turn has added unto it another eccentric 
note. The brains of the notable dress-- 
makers worked rapidly after the signing of 
the armistice, and in their creations they 
expressed the unbounded joy of the nation; 
it was followed by unrest, with the result 
that many of the most’ brilliant functions 
were marred by the appearance of women 
in freak dresses.. Queen Mary does not 
approve of eccentricities, and has expressed 
her opinion on the,matter in no unmeasured 
terms. It was noticed that at the Royal 
Garden Parties there was nothing which 
could offend the canons of good taste. 
Now that the peace has been signed, 
fashions will become more subdued. 
* * * 

Autumn Tailor-mades. 
“The advance guard of the autumn 

tailored suits have arrived, and I 
have been privileged to study them at 
close quarters. Generally speaking, they 
are severe in character, but in order that 
monotony may be banished, they are 
accompanied by waistcoats which are sepa- 
rate affairs, and are only en évidence when 
the coat is unfastened. Gabardine and 
its numerous near relations will be the 
accepted fabricating mediums for general 
wear; they will, however, find rivals. in 
duvetyn and velour, and a special brocade. 
The last mentioned is a new material with 
a cord running through’it, showing an em- 
bossed design in self colours. It is worth 
noting that it is the only fabric in which 
the “kinked” drapery, as it has been 
wittily styled, is en évidence. 

* * * 
A Novel Drapery. 
he kink is introduced just above the 

knees and the left side; it looks as 
though the left-hand had been employed 
to catch’ the skirt up so that the shoe and 
ankle may be revealed. The height that 
the skirt is lifted depends on the indi- 
viduality of the wearer. The coats which 
accompany these skirts are cut absolutely 
plain, and merely silhouette the figure. 
With the advent of the cold weather it is 


believed that they will be finished with a 
high fur collar and cuffs; a fur waistband 
may be seen. 
* * e 
The Contrasting Skirt. 
t seems very probable that the contrast- 
ing skirt will have a vogue; undoubtedly 
the advance models expressing this idea are 
very smart. For the Highlands has been 
designed a dark brown gabardine skirt 
accompanied by a coat of green velour cut 
on the same linesasa man’s dinner jacket. 
The hat destined to accompany it was a 
brown velour hat showing a green tartan 
stencilled thereon. In the distance the 
effect was that of a veil. In other models 
the fabricating medium of the skirts is black 
velvet, while the coats are of velour of a 
bright shade; begonia pink is finding 
favour for the latter as well as peculiar 
Chinese jade green. 
* * * 
The Line of Velvet, 
Velvet is being employed for many of the 
tailor-suits, and is decorated with 
discretion with braid. A striking model of 


|| This grace- 


deep marine Facies vot 
blue velvet shanter has 
had the its charm 
collar. and \ enhanced 
gauntlet cuffs de- iW » the 
corated with pale grey | i“quar- 
soutache worked up | p tered” 
into a vermicelli de- | FAA ae 
sign. The waistcoat, } are *, ilk 
cut on the same ISBERCCd 
lines as a man’s, at Mercie 
was likewise deco-, McHardy’s 


rated with braid, and 

out of the breast coat pocket peeped a 
grey handkerchief. White braid is seldom 
seen, as it is rather harsh against black 
and other dark colours ; the contrast is too 


great. Shaded braid is a novelty that is 
sure of meeting with many rounds of 
applause. 

* * * 


Regarding Waistcoats. 
he waistcoats that are in the course of 


preparation for the autumn are alto- > 


gether delightful. A toll is levied on doe- 
skin, kid, suéde, brocade, and even ermine 
and chinchilla for their creation, and 
already the influence of the stock worn 


- by Miss Marie Lohr is making itself felt. 


96 


Quite the smartest of these waistcoats 
button from, the neck, downwards, and 
are topped with starched linen collars, 
with little wings on each side on which 
the lobes of the ears rest. In striking 
contrast to these are those that are made 
on Georgian lines; they are double-breasted, 
and finished with lace cravats. Flowered: 
silk and velvet will be used for these 
accessories, and women when shopping at 
the sales will do well to bear this in mind, 
especially when they are in the vicinity of 
the remnant counter. 
* * * 
Is it Possible? 
s it possible that on their return from 
their sojurn by the sea, on the moors, 
or the country generally, women will accept 
the crinoline dress? A famous dressmaker 
in Paris declares that it is her opinion that 
they will. She has created several models, 
which have only been shown to a privi- 
leged few. Perfectly fascinating is one of 
begonia-pink tulle mounted on Georgette. 
It is gathered at the waist. This does not 
make a crinoline, I know, so to it she adds 
stiff ruches of satin, and by their aid imparts 
the curious undulation of the crinoline. 
This skirt is accompanied by a pretty little 
cross-over bodice decorated with ruches of 
satin. Trails of flowers mounted on wire 
will sometimes take the place of the crino- 
line. 
* * * 
The 1830 Bodice. 
“The same couturiére informs me that 
she has faith in the tight-fitting 
pointed bodice of 1830, not only in 


Lea 


alliance with Stencil- 
the full skirt ling in 
but with the: parrot 
straight. I colour- 
do not con- vee 
sider that cleverly 
with the oe 
latter it is ployed, 
pretty; it is adds 
too “ new.” much 
No doubt it charm to 
is a conceit rip, this sim- 
by its very daring til) iat hg 
will make an ap- IVY ae 


peal to those who 
love novelty for its 
own sake. 

(Continued on p. ii) 


Sketched at Mer- 
cie McHardy’s. 
(See p. ii) 
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This is a photographic reproduction of a Ciro Pearl 
Necklet, which will deceive experts, price £1:1:0 


Solid gold clasp 2/6 extra, 


S usual when there is a at demand for an article owing to its proved 
worth, the old story of something just as good is handed out to you. 


We fear that people purchase pearls thinking they obtain the same quality 
as Ciro Pearls. We regret this, as they must eventually be disappointed. 


The unique quality of the goods we sell is becoming so universally known 
through the medium of our satisfied clients and our advertisements, that Ciro 
Pearls are being asked for continually. We wish to draw the public’s attention 
to the fact that Ciro Pearls may be obtained only at our own establishment. 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


You may have Ciro Pearls on approbation for one week. 


WE WILL SEND YOU A NECKLET, A RING, OR ANY 
JEWEL WITH CIRO PEARLS ON RECEIPT OF £1:1:0 


Put it beside any real pearls or any other artificial pearls, and if it is not 
equal to the genuine, or superior to the other artificial pearls, return it to us, 
and we will refund yotr money. 


Our Provincial customers may send their orders by the post, and will 
receive the same attention as if they called upon us personally. 


WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED .BOOKLET No. 8 (POST FREE). 


WE HAVE REMOVED FROM 42, PICCADILLY, W. 


Our only address now is 


WE HAVE NO SHOP. 


, 
cl} Of all Watchmakers 
and Jewellers. 


Illustrated literature free. 
Waltham Watch Co.,Ld. 


(Dept. 6), 
125, High Holborn, 
London, W.C. 1. 
(Strictly Wholesale) 
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lp of the Waltham pro- Vi Mrs. D. B. GEARY, mother of these three 

pedi ducts. There are dain- N splendid boys, writes: ‘I am enclosing photo 

yi a tily designed Waltham Nt of my three boys who have all been practically 

J wristlet watches for M brought up on your ‘ Patent’ GROATS and 

ee — ladies — and finely mn BARLEY, and it has been a comfort to have 

a XT constructed Waltham x a food which suits them so splendidly and which 

pocket watches for IN makes them such strong, healthy boys." 
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iy Don’t risk feeding your baby on new 
ly and untried foods. For nearly 100 years the 
Hi original ROBINSON’S * Patent’? BARLEY . 
Wy has been used with perfect safety by mothers 
Vy, all over the world for making Barley Water 
4 as a diluent of cow’s milk (fresh, dried or 
PY condensed), and through its nutritive and 


digestive qualities millions of babies have becn 
made into strong and healthy boys and girls. 

Write for free booklet, ‘* Advice to Mothers,” 
Dept. T., KEEN, ROBINSON & CO., Ltd, 
London, E. 1. 


off Piccadilly), 1st FLOOR ONLY. 
(Dept. 8). 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continvued. 


Millinery of To-morrow, 
V omen of fastidious taste on the look- 
out for headgear poles removed 
from the rut of the commonplace must 
visit the salons of Mercie McHardy, 240, 
Oxford Street, W. This artist in millinery 
is to be congratulated on her autumn 
velours, their charm enhanced with sten- 
cilling ; the colour schemes are glorious. 
Illustrated on p. 96 is a grey velour, the 
design showing the whole gamut of parrot 
colourings. In striking contrast to this 
is a brown velour with a green-and-brown 
tartan design; in the distance: it has the 
appearance of a veil. Attention must be 
drawn to a very important point, and that 
is that this year the velours are to be 
obtained with small head fittings. 
* * * 
Chain-stitch Embroidery. 
“[vhe next model of interest illustrated is 
the tam-o’-shanter with the quartered 
crown entirely covered with chain-stitch 
embroidery; this method of decoration will 
be a characteristic feature of autumn mil- 
linery. Specially created for Goodwood is 
the third model pictured. The crown is of 
black satin with the brim and bow of lace; 
the abbreviated back is a novel note which 
is sure to appeal to the vraie élégante. 
Lovely indeed are the panne and velvet 
hats of the picture persuasion decorated 
with paradise and osprey. 


Dee, Lo» a 


Autumn Tailor-mades. 
ue N othing succeeds like success” is an 

old adage that is being daily proved 
by Burberry’s in the Haymarket. Perfect 


line is a veritable fetish with the authorities 


here, which is cleverly portrayed in the 
model reproduced on this page. The fabri- 
cating medium is worsted of a lovely brown 
shade showing a knitting-needle stripe ; the 
adjustable waistcoat is of velour of a lighter 
nuance, and the skirt is arranged to give 
perfect freedom when walking. The 
scheme is completed with a moss-straw 
toque decorated with two smartly arranged 
quills. From very many points of view 
the light wrap coats made of fan-tail hazel 
silk are to be commended—they are light 
in weight, becoming in design, and will 
resist a shower of rain. This silk is like- 
wise employed for jumper and lounge coats. 
Tailor-mades for the sports enthusiast 
occupy a prominent position here, and are 
never more distinctive than when fashioned 
of heather mixture or blighty tweeds. 
* * * 

New Notes in Lingerie. 
“|*he woman must indeed be hard to 

please who cannot find her heart’s 
desire in lingerie at Bradley’s, Chepstow 
Place, W. Destined to be worn under 
semi-diaphanous blouses are the broché 
camisoles with insertions of real lace sup- 
plemented with a little modestie of same. 
This conceit is wonderfully helpful as it 
softens what is sometimes rather a harsh 
line in the jumper or blouse. A little 
motif of embroidery completes the scheme, 
and it must be stated that these fascinating 
little accessories may be obtained from 
35s. 9d. Endowed with an indelible cachet 
are the crépe beauté camisoles trimmed 
with real Jace and reinforced with minia- 
ture sleeves. It is pleasant to be able to 
announce the fact that in these salons a 
feature is made of salmon-pink linen under- 
wear; this particular nuance casts a be- 
coming shadow over the skin—it is really 
wonderful the good work it performs. As 
women know only too well, the long straight 


dresses and jumpers have a tendency to 
pull the figure and to draw attention to 
not the prettiest part; women can overcome 
this by wearing next the skin a flesh- 
coloured Milanese silk brassiére, which 
vanishes into space at the back. By the 
way, it must not be forgotten that this is 
the home of the 
satin nightdress 
made on the sim- 
plest lines with 
high neck and 
long sleeves. 
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Abhi, AN AuTUMN 
, TAILOR-MADE 


— 
Of brown worsted, 


show:ng a knitting- 
reinforced with a velcur 


needle stripe, 
(Sketched at Burberry’s) 


waistcoat. 


The Corset of To-day. 

‘The corset of to-day is the practical 
: result of an intelligent effort that 
not only aims to beautify but that corrects 
defects and supplies deficiencies in a 
dependable manner so that the latest 
fashions may be attractively displayed over 
it. The new Royal Worcester corsets 
continue to control and restrict the figure 
below the waist—which is what is needed 
—and at the same time they impart the 
much-to-be-desired uncorseted effect. It 


ii 


figures. 


is the ‘‘ Venus” or natural figure that the 
vraie élégante is striving to possess, and 
could this great goddess speak it is a fore- 
gone conclusion that she would in no 
measured terms signify her approval of 
the Royal Worcester corsets. During the 
July sales all outfitters will reduce the 
prices of a certain number of the models, 
ten of which stand out as epoch-making 
bargains; after July these identical models. 
will resume their natural prices. Emphasis. 
must be laid on the fact that they are not 
demodé shapes nor job lines nor shop- 
soiled goods, but they are the season’s. 
styles in sizes and fittings to suit all 


cd * 
The Correct Silhouette, 

he correct silhouette is assured to the 

woman who wears the Royal Wor- 
cester kidfitting corsets, so it is super- 
fluous to dwell on it further. A few words. 
must be said about the bargains. Model 
562, an excellent sports corset, usual price 
13s. 6d., is now 103. 6d.; mcdel 853, in 
white broché for the medium figure, is. 
21s. 9d. instead of 25s. 9d., and model 800, 
for the figure with a tendency to embon- 
point, has been reduced from 21s. 9d. to. 
16s. 11d. Should any difficulty be experi- 
enced in obtaining these corsets, applica- 
tion must be made to the: Royal Worcester 
Warehouse Company, 76, Mortimer Street, 
who will send the name of their nearest 
agent, 
* * 
British Orianglo Carpets. 
“The British carpet manufacturer is to 
be congratulated on reproducing in 

machine-made carpets the voluptuously 
rich effects and subtleties of Eastern colour- 
ings, the intricacy of design, and the 
hitherto uncaptured “sheen.” Harrods. 
were the first to view these lovely Orianglo-. 
carpets, and with the business acumen 
which ever characterises the actions of 
this firm, promptly secured the entire out- 
put. For the benefit of those who t!.rough 
force of circumstances are unable to come 
to town they have brought out a beautiful 
book, illustrated in colours, of a few of the 
most notable carpets. Particulars are 
given of the carpets from which they have , 
been copied, which is of the greatest 
interest to the connoisseur. Harrods will 
be pleased to send this book free on 
application to all who are contemplating 

adding one of these superior carpets. 

to their household gods. 

* * 


* 

The Complexion’s Holiday Outfit. 
\V omen are inclined when on their 
holidays to let their complexions. 
take care of themselves. It is a pro- 
ceeding which they rue immediately they 
return to town. Now Madame Helena. 
Rubinstein, 24, Grafton Street, W., has. 
arranged a perfect holiday complexion 
outfit. It consists of Balm Rose (3s. 6d.),. 
to be applied to the skin before going out ;. 
Cerate (2s. 6d.), which cleanses the skin 
after exposure, no matter whether it has. 
been to the sun’s rays or to the east wind 3. 
and then there is the special lotion with 
which the skin must be treated in accord- 
ance with the instructions given—it is- 
4s. 6d., the complete outfit being 10s. 6d. 
No reference has been made to powder 
as every woman has her “ pet” variety. 
There ‘is nothing, however, to rival this. 
clever specialist’s Poudre Valaze, which is 
from 3s. 6d. Madame Rubinstein has a. 
deep ochre shade of powder which gives 

the effect of sunburn; it is excellent. 
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JEWELLERS TO 
HIS MAJESTY 
THE KING. 


JON = 
BELL 


JEWELLERY 


HE Goldsmiths and 
Silversmiths Com- 


pany are displaying 
a collection of new “Joy 
Bell” Jewellery, comprising 
charms, necklets, bracelets 
and brooches. The Bells 
are made of fine Gold, 
daintily enamelled in Red, 
White, Blue and Green, 
while the Bracelets and 
Necklets are of Gold and 
Platinum enamelled in 
similar colours and _ set 
with pearls. 


Single Bell Charms, from 
£3 3 0 to £3 15 0 


Triple Bell Charms £10 0 0 


Oval and Bar or Ring and Bar 


Bracelets set with Pearls, from 
£15 0 0 


Necklets ... .. £23 100 


Safety Pin Brooch, set with 
Pearl and Single Bell £4 10 0 


WARNING 


The Goldsmiths and Silversmiths 
Company have no branch esta- 
blishments in Regent Street, 
Oxford Street, or elsewhere in 
London—only one address 


112 REGENTST.,LONDON, W.1 


THE 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
Company L 


112) REGENT. STREET 
LONDON Wr 


wilh which is incorporated 


The Goldsmiths Alliance L Est8/751 
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»/ THE “CASCADE” FROCK @& 


This ‘‘Bernard’’ Model is a 
sequel to the successful “‘C!oud” 
Wrap, in which a smart even- at 
ing and dinner gown is com- ipAul 
bined with a charmingly- f 
draped Tea Gowneffect. 


By fastening the flowered 
points on the shoulders 
the arms are uncovered, 
and the drapery can 
be secured close to the 
figure by the tasselled 
ends of the Cascade. 


£8 186 a 


In Georgette and Me- /) 
tallic Lace, in the ‘ 


nil 


ee 


following shades : 
Apricot, Black, Mauve, 


Rose, Lemon, Grey, eS WW 
Jade and Saxe. Q yi 


Models by return on 
receipt of London trade 
reference or cheque. 


THRESHER’S, 


5, Conduit Street, 
Regent Street, 
London, W. 1. 


Used in the signing of 


Che Peace Treaty 
at Versailles 
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Watérman’s 
(Ideal 
FountaimPen 
NZ 

the Pen with the International Reputation. 


Of Stationers and Jewellers everywhere. 


L. G. SLOAN, Ltd., ChePen Corner, Kingsway, London, W.C. 2. 


And 39, Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W. 1. 


AVY 
Marks & their Meaning. 
The Hall Marks on Gold or Silver 


guarantee its quality. The Signature 


of LEA & PERRINS in white on a 


bottle of Sauce is a Hall Mark to 
indicate the Original and Genuine 
Worcestershire. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


it, including a bucking mule. The way they made them really perform was 
with a line round their flanks. All the ring-master had to do when he wanted 
the horse to get really busy was to pull harder on the line and squeeze the 
buck-jumper’s tummy. It usually had the desired effect. The man on top 
was almost always decanted. You want, sol am assured, to have the knack 
and the taste for it to make it a success. But when you have not come 
unstuck, all they say to you is, ‘‘ You wait till you ride one that bucks /”’ 
* * * 

CG) ‘‘Indian’’ friends have been a bit busy 

buying horses of late, and are still buying. 
Amongst recent purchases for Calcutta is Dansellon, 
who has been bought by Mr. Galstaun, the well- 
known Armenian racing man and the owner of 
Dark Legend, whois not, so I.am told, ‘‘ broken 
down,’’ as was reported. He hit his leg badly, 
but is not a hopeless proposition. Other horses —% 
Mr. Galstaun bought were Pretty Girl and Stage © 
Whisper. Dansellon, it is hoped, will give him a 
second successive victory in the Vicetoy’s- Cup 
(13 miles) and possibly also the King’s Cup, which 
is a mile race. In connection with India, I hear 
that Sanderson, who was for seventeen years 
private trainer to Mr. J. W. Larnach, has had 
the offer to go to India, but I should think that 
there was more room at home for a man of his 
standing and experience than in India, which, even 
though it is a great country, is a bit off the map 
where racing is concerned. 

* * * 

“| hat gay fellow with whom I used to share that 

much-battered caravanserai, ‘‘C (stands for 
‘Chastity ’’’) Chase,’’ frequently mentioned in 
these notes, and (now) I believe one of the places 
to which Mr. Cook takes his tourists, has just 
arrived from a place the name of which I think is 
Baalbek. ‘We do stroll about a bit, do not we? 
He has been having anell of a time since the Turk 
was chased out of the Holy Land, and (so he tells 
me) got shut up in a cupboard one time, the only 
other occupants of which were the family mummy 
(a defunct—some time defunct—prophet of Baal) 
and a buck mosquito, who, having got fed up with 
mummy, proceeded to make a beast of ‘himself 


between races at the 


A SNAPSHOT FROM LONGCHAMPS 


Mrs. Julia Thompson and Mr. Willie Isaacs snapshotted 

recent Longchamps meeting. 

Both are very well-known personalities in the turf world 
of France 


upon my poor friend. To top all, the owner of the house, a swine of a Syrian, 
came in in a state of intoxication, and disbelieving certain answers as to the 
muster roll of the house given him by his alleged spouse, started loosing off 
at everything, including the wardrobe. He luckily hit the mummy and the 
mosquito and missed my poor friend, who some time afterwards came out and 
hacked home by moonlight. Baalbek, the ancient Heliopolis, was once a city 
of much importance, size, wealth, and splendour ; it is situated about umpteen 
miles north-west of Dam Oh, sburrup ! 
* * * 

AN ES one is extremely glad to hear that some 

of the lads fair put it across some of the 
descendants of the prophets of Baal at the more 
or less recent Beyrout steeplechases. The sons of 
the prophets rather fancied themselves as tipsters 
on the double-cross principle, and fell in up to 
their necks to the tune of about four monkeys! 
They laid the favourite for all they were worth, 
thinking that it was money for nothing. So it 
served the prophets of Beyrout jolly well right 
when they fell in after trying to nobble the jockey 
with a bottle of alleged O.H.M.S. (Old Highland 
Malt Still, ye ken?). The favourite was owned, 
trained, and ridden by a Scotsman, so what sort 
of chance had a Syrian ? 

* * / * 

Bt talking of Scotsmen, and my friend from 

Beyrout in particular, knowing how scarce his 
national beverage is in England, he brought some 
back with him from Syria, where it is far more 
plentiful. He, of course, went up to his baronial 
hall in the land of banks and braes and had to 
stop a night in Glasgie. As he was having a 
refresher in one of the famous city’s most famous 
hotels, the hall-porter rushed in, and in horrified 
accents said :— 

“Captain, A thenk yere luggage is leakin 

My friend, knowing what was inside, rushed 
out, and there, sure enough, stood one of his 
portmanteaux in a pool of fluid. 

The hall-porter stooped down, dipped his finger 
in it, and then said, ‘‘A thenk she’s whusky,”’ 
and then, after a second taste, ‘‘ Losh, man! 
what a peety, and Johnnie Walker, tew! ’’ 
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GLORIOUS HAIR’ 


j 
AND HOW TO OBTAIN IT 


4 


CARADIUM Grower 
Prepared with Rare Herbs & Radium Water: 


Upon thin, weak or falling hair, the wonder- 
ful RADIO-ACTIVE properties of Caradium 
ict like magic. Caradium for producing results 
is marvellous; you can actually see, daily, 
your hair waking to new life, brilliant lustre, 
and beauty. 

Caradium is the finest preparation you 
can use; it is absolutely pure and 
thoroughly genuine. 

Price 5/10 (post free). 


Highly recommended by the Press. 


“THE OBSERVER.” ‘ 
By Mrs. Jack May. The Caradium Hair 
Grower is now known all over the world 
for its marvellous power of producing 
abundant and beautiful hair. 

“THE LADIES’ FIELD.” 

Caradium is a genuine Radio-Active Hair 
Restorer, which is really wonderful in 
producing the NATURAL colour to 
greying hair. 

“THE LADIES’ PICTORIAL,” 

Do write to Caradium Regd., 174, New 
Bond Street, for the Caradium Hair 
Restorer. I have personally used this 
lotion with the greatest success. It is 
7/10 per bottle. 


RADIUM v. GREY HAIR. 


The Greatest Success of the Age. 


NOT A DYE. 


CARADIUM RESTORER 
(Regd.) 


The enormous success of this world- 
famous Radio-Active Restorer is phenom- 
enal; the results produced are amazing; 
no matter how grey and faded your hair, 
Caradium Restorer never fails in producing 
the original colour and natural beauty of 
youth. Caradium cannot possibly produce 
any other colour than your own, and when 
Once this is restored it will be absolutely 
permanent. 


We state emphatically that this preparation 
is NOT A DYE. Price 7/10, post free. 
These preparations can be obtained from Messrs. 
Boots (500 Branches), Army and Navy Stores. Harrods, 
Selfridge’s, Barker's, Whiteley’s and all leading 
Cc lemists throughout the Kingdom; or direct from 
Caradium"’ Regd., 174, New Bond Street, London. 
NO ARTICLE GENUINE UNLESS STAMPED 
CARADIUM Regd. 


P. & N.’s Meat and Fish Pastes 
MAKE IDEAL SANDWICHES. 
Put it on the margarine and enjoy it. 
OF ALL GROCERS AND STORES. 
Make sure you get Poulton & Noel’s. 
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Just the little more that 
means so much—a little 


° 
Pomeroy Day Cream, the ex- | 
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Archers 


Infant Plant 


Cigarettes 


Made from the youngest & most delicate 
leaves of Selected Colden Vi rginia. 


quisitely fragrant toilet cream 
with its subtle perfume and 
refreshing coolness. After the 


vitiated atmosphere of the 
crowded theatre, the long train 


journey, how delightfully the 
complexion is restored, and 
the face, hands and arms 
| cooled and left clean, clear and 
healthy by just a little touch of 
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Pomeroy 
Day Cream 


In dainty half-crown vases at (== 
high-class Chemists, 
Perfumers, &c, 


Mrs, Pomeroy, Ltd. 
29, Old Bond St., 
London, W.1. 
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A NEW DISH FOR BREAKFAST. 


Now that eggs are so dear try delicious ‘‘Jack Tar’’ Pilchards 


for breakfast. They are very nourishing and give you a good he $ 
sare fer se day. The natural oil of the fish supplements the : : PERFECT 


scarce butter ration and feeds the n_rves. ate a3} LOUNGE 


** Jack Tar ’’ Pilchards are packed in the autumn, when the fish Combines luxu- 
is at its best. The patent non-soldered tins retain the delicious , 2 Wy | tious comfort 
flavour of the fish and the tomato sauce. me fi with elegance 

and durability. 
Made in five 


F 5 | |) Rate 
: = different sizes. 
. Lengths of seat 
: 4 —23 in. 27 in., 


30 in., 33 in, 


D 36 in, 
ED i L of | A ee Send for Illustrated 


ooklet -_ and 
SOLD IN a : a ie Patterns of Cover- 
ae - es S ings to 
small and large round and oval cans, - 


| MINTY, 
» 44, HIGH ST. 


Guuranteed by Angus Watson & Co., 
Newcastle-on-T yne. 
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2° Saale, CIGARETTES 
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Bassano 


MISS MYRTLE ORDE 


Elder daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Orde of Hopton House, near 
Great Yarmouth, who is marrying 
Major F. E. Walter, D.S.O., late Nor- 


folk Reziment, son of Mr. and Mrs. 
J. H. Walter of Drayton Hall, Norwich 


Bassano 


MISS HILAIRE BARLOW 


Eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. E. J. 
H. Barlow of River Lodge, Bourne End, 
who is to marry Mr. Godfrey T. B. 
Harvey of Calcutta, late of the Indian 
Army, eldest son of the Rev. Frank and 
Mrs. Harvey of Whitchurch, Hants 


Busy Cupid : 


Of Navel Interest. 
NE of the latest engagements of 
O naval interest is that of Lieut.- 
Commander Herbert Whyte, 
R.N., the son of the late Ad- 
miral W. H. Whyte. He is to marry 
Miss Mary Herrick, the youngest daughter 
of the late Major 
H. B. Herrick and 
Mrs. Herrick of 
3, Cresswell Gardens, 
South Kensington. 


* * 
Taking Piace this 
Month. 

mong the wed- 

dings yet to 
take place this month 
is the one at St. 
Saviour's Church, 
Walton Street, on 
Saturday next (July 
19) between Rear- 
Admiral C. S. Hickley 


Weddings and 


Engagements. 


M.C., of the 16th Lancers, and Miss 
Hilary Peeke, the elder daughter of 
Lieut.-Colonel H. S. Peeke, R.A.M.C. 
The bridegroom-elect is one of the 
sons of Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Horn of 
Wimbledon, 
Adelaide, South Australia. 
Another wedding an- 
nounced for Septem- 
ber is that of Captain 
G. H. Brunner of the 
Cheshire Regiment 
(T.F.) and Miss Eileen 
Browne, the second 
daughter of Dr. and 
Mrs. Browne of Hart- 
ford, Cheshire, and 
will take place early 
in the month. 
* * 


Wimbledon Park House, 
and 


of 


Also Announced. 


ipineszcments are 
also announced 


and Mrs. Ramsden. bétween Dr. W. B. 
On the 24th, Captain Keith, M.C., and 
H.F.L. Hugo, M.C., Miss Dora Mackey, 
is to be married to elder daughter of 
Miss F. B. Tucker = ne Age. ead: 
at St. John’s, Redhill. Mackey of Highlands, 
Then at St. Mary’s MISS; DOROTHY HOwAnD CEP RINS Maidstotie’ Captain 
Church, Warwick, on Daughter of Dr. J. W. and Mrs. Pickering Geoffrey Madan and 
the 29th, there is of Sundridge Eueey weg SA iret Miss Marjorie Noble, 


the marriage between 
Captain E. L. Phara- 
zyn and Miss Marjorie Airth-Richardson ; 
and on the same day the one of Mr. H. 
C. Bygatt, late of the Irish Guards, and 
Miss Joyce Wire is taking place at 
St. Paul's, Wilton Place. 
* * * 

In September. 
sNtardiage is to take place in Sep- 

tember between Captain L. L. Horn, 


marry Captain Beaumont Tansley, 
i R.F.A. (late General Staff) 


elder daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Saxton 
Noble of Kent House, Knightsbridge, and 
Wretham Hall, Thetford ; Captain R. E. 
Banbury, Royal Fusiliers, and Miss Violet 
Phipps, youngest daughter of the late 
Mr. and Mrs. C. N. Phipps of Chalcot, 
Wiltshire; Dr. T. H. Peyton, D.S.O., 
and Miss Joyce Taylor, only daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. James Taylor of Heather- 
cliffe, Helsby, Cheshire. 
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Lafayette 
MI3S GWYNNETH HOPE 


Youngest daughter of the late Dr. J. 
W. Hope, Principal M.O. and Com- 
missioner of Public Health for W. Aus- 
tralia, and Mrs. Hope, who is engaged 
to Colonel Douglas McWhae, C.M.G., 
C.B.E., A.A.M.C., of Perth,W. Australia 


Lallie Charles 
IVAN SPROT 


MRS. 


The widow of Lieut. Ivan Sprot, who 

is to be married to Captain D. 

Sanders. -Mrs. Sprot, who has been 

mentioned for ambulance driving, is 

the daughter of Sir George and Lady 
Berry 


OPE@ BRADLEYs 


rietor H.Dennis Bradley 
Civil, “Militan yy & Naval TANor: S. 
ss ess 


6 Summer Gxhibition “ 


ACADEMY IMPRESSIONS 


By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


HAVE no sympathy with the pose of Chelsea, which affects to treat the 
Academy as a matter for laughter, nor am I in accord with Balham, which 


takes its annual pilgrimage to Piccadilly in a spirit of devout reverence. 
For myself, I enter the gloomy portals of Burlington House in fear ; 
not about to see my fellow-men, the men of my generation, as posterity will 
see them, stripped of all contemporaneous glamour ? 


am I 


Hundreds of years hence, perhaps, a certain portrait will appear in some 


historic collection with some other title, 
Armageddon Age (circa 1920). 


such as ‘‘ Typical Briton of the 
Note Frock Coat and Cigar of period,’’ there- 
fore I gaze upon the presentment with respect and awe, and wonder what on 
earth Anno Domini 2019 will -have to say of our age and its trappings. 


But in trying to form a judgment of our age the enquiring citizen of 2019 


will be severely handicapped. 


From the portraits before him he will come to 
the conclusion that the Britain of to-day was chiefly populated by ugly old men 
wearing ugly and shapeless clothes. 


The Art magazines of the future will probably produce them under new titles : 


‘‘David in one of Goliath's misfits.’’ 
chairman of a tribunal for military exemption. 
“Study of a dark suit of the dark age.’’ 
The best dressed room is the Sculpture Room, 
are permitted to collaborate, as they do in that exquisite little nude, No. 521, 
‘*In the Gem Room.’’ 


malignant expression."’ 


‘‘Impressions of a typical elderly 


Note warlike attire and 


where Nature and Art 


It is a needlessly ugly age, and before Dora departs for ever she might do 


ugly old clothes. 


Pope and Bradley continue to supply clothes to young men whose portraits 
are not in the Academy; and the prices are not absolutely vicious. 
Suits from £9 9s. 


vi 


eva 


Dinner Suits from £12 12s. 


14 OLD BOND STREET, W.@ 
11:15 SOUTHAMPTON WC 


Overcoats from £10 10s. 


worse than forbid the perpetuation of the ugliness of ugly old men in their 
We have no right to offend the artistic senses of posterity. 


% 


Lounge 


TWO ESTABLISHMENTS ONLY. 
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ELENTA 
: THE BRITISH : 
APERIENT WATER : 
Is. 6d. PER BOTTLE 
H SOLE PROPRIETORS A 
|  ScHWEPPES | 
: ee : Pre-War Standard 


Cigarettes 
A : make no appeal to those who can 
KODAKS 1n BOND ST. smoke a ian cigarette. They are 


of the Pre-War standard of quality 


Largest stock in West End and most westerly situated— —so naturally they cannot be sold 
just below Brook Street. Full rang2 of all high-class at a cheap cigarette’s price, 
Models—Kodaks, Newman & Guardia, etc., and Pris- preeies Aa 
matic Binoculars. Send for our NEW MONTHLY Kiamil '"’ Egyptian Blend Special 25 for 3/3; 100 for 12/6 
CATALOGUE. Cameras bought and takenin exchange. “Kiamil” Turkish... ... + 25 for 2/10; 100 for 11/3 
SGRODDS CARCEDES ‘‘Kiamil '' Virginia Special ... 20for 2/2; 100for 9/6 
TE; = % SOLDIERS ‘* Kiamil’' American No. 3 ... 20for 1/8; 100for 8/3 
Wallace ON THE 
INCORPORATING aS RHINE. You will find ‘'Kiamil’’ Cigarettes leave 
CAMER Warwillveendea the mouth fresh and sweet—and they 


do not taint the breath. All high-class 
tobacconists and railway kiosks sell 
‘‘Kiamil’’ Pre-War standard Cigarettes 


am*ra on ap- 
proval to ary 
Soldier sendingre- 
mittance and brie 
particulars of in- 
strument required 


to Shefheld. 


119 New Bond St. London 


AND AT 


19 Change Alley, Sheffield 


Sole Manufacturer: .J Clement 
Offices: Mincing Lane House E C 3 
Factory: 7 Rangoon Street EC 3 


ACTUAL MAKERS. me 


e NEW Pocket CIGARETTE 


The “MAJOR” COMBINATION MAGAZINE, compact and flat. 
Made in three sizes— 


CIGARETTE d NOTE CASE, with 43x co B32 y 
sasha pocket carry Cheque BOK. FITTED DRESSING CASES, BAGS, Xb) Sb 94, 5428 


pan y Real PIGSKIN, 10/6 11/6 12/6 
Specially useful for service men. 


SEAL or CALF, 13/6 14/6 15/6 
Real PIGSKIN .. 32/6 SUIT CASES, &C. a ! f 


Also made with Three Pockets, one size 
VELVET CALF... 35/6 only, 53 x 3} 
FINE SEAL ..: ... 88/6 PIGSKIN ... 19/6 CALF ... 22/6 


Stamping Name and Regiment... 3/6 
GOO 0S NOT APPROVED EXCHANGED 
OR MONEY REFUNDED. 


POST ORDERS RECEIVE PROMPT 
AND CAREFUL ATTENTION. 


| 


Be.t Brown COWHIDE KIT BAG, strong double-action 
Lock, leather STRAPS and CORNERS. 


2-in., 147/6 24-in., 162/6 26-in., 177/6 
No. 1440.—LADY’S WRIST BAG, 22-in., 147/ 2 / $ No. 140.—Our Special ‘ GUINEA” 
ined MOIRE SILK, Strong GILT WRIST BAG, Real MOROCCO, 
FRAME, Fitted PURSE, MIRROR, NICKELLED FRAME, fitted with 
gor WRITING TABLET, 268-270, OXFORD STREET, W.1. MIRROR, 

ZASURY NOTE CASE. : Post 21/6 Free. 
Real MOROCCO ae 18% cRemonenctrest: Wot 20 tn meee et Colours, NAVY, PURER BROWN 
CALF or SEAL LEATHER _ 82/6 177-178, Tottenham Court Road, W. 1. and BLACK. 


EXCEPTIONAL VALUE. 81-84, Leadenhall St., LONDON, eC a ee ncac habe ae 


vu 
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PICTORIAL POLITICS. 


The Coal Crisis. or Sir Auckland Geddes’ figure is correct, all that con- 
“he Coal crisis, which is announced as an econcnie cou me is this, that the action of the mining industry 
one, is, in the minds of other people besides the is decreasing the motive power of my country and 
Miners’ Federation, more a political one than an eco- thereby increasing the cost of living, which is already 
nomic one. For what does it amount to? Is it not high enough in all conscience. The decrease in motive 
practically forcing upon this country a situation which power can have only one end—a dead stop.” That is, 
trenches unhappily close upon social revolution? we take it, the consumer’s view. 
There is a point up to which the consumer will consent That is the only “‘ arithmetic” which concerns him 
to be squeezed; there is a point beyond which he will —and who shall say that he has not the amplest jus- 
not consent. The Miners’ Federation attempts to tification? The miners issued a challenge to capital. 
prove to the consumer that the arithmetical deficit is Ree aca aie Government intervened and ruled in the favour of the 
poly 3 eeaenay challene? oe Aucees ava QUACK MEDICINES : ates The reel pes ogc nat te One ee e 
Ss. e “arithmetical” calculation may be beau y : r—suffers, a e miner, having bitten his 
and majestically correct, but the question which springs Labour: This medicine only aggravates nose off to spite his own face, will, in the end, suffer 
readiest to the lips of the consumer is, ‘I do not greatly my complaint. | wonder, if | swung that too, for loss of trade means loss of spending power, 


é " = hammer about a bit, whether it would 2 : 
care whether the Miners’ Federation’s figure is correct cure it? Loss of motive power means national collapse. 


WELL Done, 
Go0p , AND 
FAITHFUL 


From “ The Cleveland Plain Dealer” From “ The Daily Graphic” From “ The New Telegram" 
“SAIL ON, AND ON, AND ONI” THE WORSE FOR THE BOTTLE COM RADES 
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PAISLEYS L*: 


= Ladies ——— 
Agricultural Outfitters 


We are SPECIALISTS in all Classes of 

AGRICULTURAL CLOTHING, and have 

just received delivery of OUTFITS for 
the NEW SEASON. 


BARGAINS 


IN NEw 


JUMPERS 


,; | hese Jumpers have been 
. ~ Ldesigned to meet ademand. 
for new & inexpensive garments 
for Peace Celebrations & which 
at the same time foreshadow 
the mode for Autumn bothin 
lune and fabric. —Ohey are 
made in our own Workrooms 
from exclusive materials un- 
surpassed for quality +34 


in Linetis € Getonnes 


MINIATURE 
GROWING GARDENS 


qj An pe a of y Steaclive New Blouse Jumper made in good_> 
ES quality Silk Taffeta, trimmed narrow vy 
bug b oF. pleated frills of same material.Round KHAKI DRILL SUITS (Smocks and 
ry 2 Cc: S). S 
yes reo Neck, short Steeves, sides laced with» GREEN CORD suITs Gackets. and 
le age Subeouds cual I Bla Pad Raleharay ashe par ate 
Nav = LIGHT DRAB & GREEN By Gt 
. ee K eee nceeee oe ee 
“LONDON GARDENS SPECIAL PRICE DARK GREEN CORD BREECHES. 


21/- 25/- per pair 
KHAKI and TAN SHORT SKIRTS. 
11/6 each 


GAITERS, LEGGINGS, BOOTS. 
CLOGS, OILSKINS, and HATS, 


PRIGE LIST ON APPLICATION. 


:PAISLEYS L‘* 


$ 72 to 96 JAMAICA ST., GLASGOW. 


BWevcecececsecoccscceceseecsoeoeeer® 


118-120, ae pi 


5.W.}. 


PYTTITITIITT III rrr 


-MARSHALL@ SNELGROVE 


ee Vere Street and Oxford Street, London, W.1. 


oer errr rrr rrr ii riiiriiriiiiririiiiiritiiir iri iiiiiitii iti titi tty 
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Style 235 


Soros’s Black Glacé 
Kid Oxford Shoe, 
patent cap, mediun 
toe, Cuban heel. 


; 3 
¥ > Pri F 
Ge rice 38/- 


or ie 


lee: F you will go to the nearest 
‘Sorosis’’ Shoe Store and try on 
a pair of these shoes, you will 
learn more about the elegance and 
POLICY supreme comfort of ‘ Soroais: in a 3 
VA LU E FO R M O N E Y few minutes than youcouldlearnin 9) 

hours spent in reading about them. @ 

G. Sorosis’ Shoes represent the £ 


AND 
CONFIDENCE oF our CLIENTS i @& ie of the well-dressed woman. J) 


(oe 


BFR Fer aarti ra ee 


{ 
PARTICULARS OF THE 1919 MODELS My 
i 


we are confident that we are in a position to fulfil our promises. 


The DARRACQ MOTOR ENGINEERING CO., Ltd. ) ) Ke Worlds fi Tnest 


WILL BE PUBLISHED AT AN EARLY DATE, ti 
In the meantime, we trust agents and prospective customers 4 
appreciate our attitude during the period of the War, also the fact ny 
that in the change-over of our Works from the mannfacture of (p) 
Aero-Engines, Aeroplanes, &c., to motor-cars, we have refrained in 
from publishing any details or giving dates of delivery until r ! 


avs Ee8 eS 


TéeubeedeRecd “Ralbae 7 Londen, 1S W. 6. ii THE SOROSIS SHOE STORE, 

West End Showrooms: 150, New Bond Street, W. 1. Regent House, 233 Regent Street, LONDON Wat 
ik And througout the country, 
J 
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Night and Morning. 


[Ss your skin as lovely as it ought to 

be—soft, clear, and radiant? All 
you need to do is to give it proper care 
and attention Night and Morning. Just as soon as 
you commence to use POND’S—the original vanish- 
ing cream, it will assume its natural loveliness— 
otherwise it will be dull and colourless. 

Why not start to-day; it is such a little trouble and the 
results are so much ‘‘ worth while.” Pond's Vanishing 
Cream, with its delightful perfume of Jacqueminot Roses, 
is not greasy, not sticky, and no massage is required. 
Just a little applied with the finger-tips and it will protect 
your skin against all dust and the harmful effects of 
sun, rain, and wind. 


Take care of your skin night and morning, and your good looks 
will take care of themselves. 

Of all Chemists ane Stores. In Opal Jars with Aluminium 
screw lids, 1/3 and 2/6. 


anishin Ny, 
Ponds” oa m Ee 


POND’S Extract Co. (Dept. 106) 71 Southampton Row, London, W.C.1 


ist AG PA Eten HHL TG 


Freed. Vine 
Cork- Te Ge, : 


4 


Pure and Fragrant as 
an Old English Garden. 


All the enchantment of the old- 
fashioned garden finds expression 
in Zenobia Condensed Perfumes. 


Also in Boxes of 


{SO & 100] 


So highly concentrated, 
that the merest touch of 
the stopper is sufficient. 
A Bottle of Zenobia Con- 
densed Perfume lasts 
longer than ordinary per- 
fume in a larger bottle. 


EN AATPOLAAEEEEE USP 


Spinet, MIXTURE § 
ce Sor the Pipe a 
Vt per Zoz. Packet — pes Hiei LONDON. 


Night Scented Stock, Sweet Pea 
Blossom, and Lily of the Valley 
are all favourites. Price 3/-,6/-and 
12/6, Of all Perfumers, Chemists, 
and Stores. If the new form of 
Zenobia Perfumes is required ask 
for Zenobia Condensed Perfumes, 
ZENOBIA, Ltd., 
Loughborough, Leicestershire, 
ETM LLL 


TE 
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THE TATLER 


LADIES’ KENNEL ASSOCIATION 


NOTES 


‘The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this [Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


HE mass meeting convened by the executive of the Kennel Club at the Cannon Street 
Hotel on Monday, June 30, was in every way a success. We learn from Mr. Jaquet, 
the secretary of the Kennel Club, that nearly a thousand dog-owners were present. 
The full account of the meeting not having come to hand as we write we shall hope 

to give further details next week; but the following are the caief points of interest: Dr. 
Sidney Turner, the president of the Kennel Club, was in the chair, and he pointed out that 
all scientists were in favour of universal muzzling as the only effectual method of stamping 
out rabies, and advocated besides that the Board 
of Health should deal with the matter instead 
of the Board of Agriculture. The first resolution 
proposed was as follows: ‘‘ That the Govern- 
ment be asked to introduce a general order for 
the muzzling of dogs immediately as the only 
effectual means of stamping out rabies.'’ In 
proposing this resolution Major David Davies, 
M.P., said that by this means and with the pro- 
hibition of the importation of all dogs from 
abroad until the disease had been stamped out. 
this country would be free from hydrophobia 
within six months; under the present system of 
partial muzzling it would take at least three years. 
Sir Howard Handley Spicer having seconded 
the resolution, it was passed unanimously, Her 
Grace the Duchess of Newcastle proposed the 
second resolution, 1.e., ‘That the restrictions 
on the movement of dogs now imposed under 
the partial Muzzling Order be removed when universal muzzling is introduced, and the 
holding of dog shows be-again permitted.” The duchess argued that field, trials and dog 
shows could then be held without any risk to the public. She also suggested that the 
Muzzling Order might be relaxed in the case of dogs used for work or sport, provided these 
were in charge of competent persons. An amendment was proposed urging the adoption of 
universal muzzling, but also the retention of the present restrictions. on the movement of 
dogs, and against the holding of shows. After a good deal.of discussion the amendment 
was put to the meeting and lost, the original resolution being then carried with but few 
dissentients. 

The Kennel Club executive will now, doubtless, take immediate steps to bring the views 
of this important meeting before the Government, and we may hope’ that. it will result in 
more sensible legislation on this important matter. There are rumours in the air of an 
approaching General Election, and once again politicians will have learnt that the dog-owners 
of the country are to be reckoned with as voters. 

We have received from Miss Verity Steele, the well-known owner and_ breeder of prize 
Pekingese, and a member of the L.K.A.,, a specimen copy of “The Pekingese Magazine,"' of 
which she is the editor. This charming little publication has been in existence for over 
two years, but only for private circulation, and this is its first appearance in. print and for 
the public. In a foreword. the editor states that the mission of the magazine is “to be of 
use to those who are all but ignorant in the ways of keeping, breeding, and rearing these 
little ‘Celestials,' and a benefit to breeders and exhibitors in general, as well as giving 
pleasure to the eye by the reproduction of some lovely canine friends.” The magazine is 
printed on good art paper, and the photographs beautifully reproduced. We feel it will fill 
a long-felt want, judging from the many~questions we receive as to the procuring and 
tending of Pekingese. Indeed, we think it would be most.advantageous if other breeds 
would follow Miss Verity Steele’s example and start specialist magazines. Might not these 
be run by every specialist. club? ‘The Pekingese Magazine’? can be obtained at any of 
Smith's bookstalls, or from Miss Verity Steele, Stantons; Lewes, Sussex. The subscrip- 
tion for England is 27s. 6d., for foreign countries and the colonies £1 1ls. 6d. per annum. 

It is always a satisfaction to recommend the purchase of a Japanese spaniel from Miss 


MISS GERTRUDE SAVILE’S 
JAPANESE PUPPIES 
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Gertrude Savile's kennels at Sunnycroft, Clint, Ripley, near Harrogate, for she has set 
herself out to prove the fallacy of the idea that Japanese are delicate, and her puppies are 
reared on Spartan lines, taking their exercise on the Yorkshire moors even in cold winter 
weather, therefore they are certaint o prove satisfactory pets and real companions, Owing 
to war restrictions Miss G. Savile has not bred many litters, but she has now four lovely 
little male puppies by her well-known Loyal Kiku ex Wee Geisha for sale. She writes: 

They are most lovely, and just three months old. They are full of life and perfectly 
marked, all having the much-desired spot on the head and good tail carriage and large eyes.” 
This is a good opportunity for anyone wishing to start a kennel ‘of these lovely little dogs. 

Caro F, C, CLARKE, 


ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES. 


“jibe latest addition to the magazine world is ‘‘ The Blue Magazine,’’ which 
is published by Messrs. Walbrook and Co., Ltd., Whitefriars Street, and 
from what we can see in the first number it should have a prosperous future 
before it. The short stories are very diversified in character and are written by 
various well-known authors, all of whom have given of their best. The next 
number makes its appearance in August. 
* * * 
©: Wednesday last ‘‘ Topsy-Turvy 1919'’ was produced at the 
Kennington Theatre. The book has been re-written and several new 
scenes have been introduced. The cast in- 
cludes Miss Claire. Romaine, Miss Agnes 
Croxton, Mr. Tom Drew, and Mr.G. S. Melvin. 


* * * 


he seventy-fifth performance of ‘‘ Laughing 
Eyes,’’ at the Strand Theatre, was given 
yesterday. The first Peace song, ‘‘ Now 
there's Peace on earth again’’ (which was 
written and composed on the Saturday after- 
noon of Peace Day and sung by Miss Jennie 
Benson the same night), and ‘‘ The Joy Loan 
Brigade ’’ are amongst the newest and most 

successful numbers. 

+ * + 


A ideal variety programme is being pre- 

£3 sented at the Palladium this week, and 

includes Ruth Vincent, George Graves and 

Company, Lorna and Toots Pounds, Ernest 

Hastings, Haydn Wood, Dorothy Court, etc. 
* * * 


MISS EDNA FLUGRATH 
BY usual strong bill at the Victoria Palace Who is starring in the film 


version of ‘In Pursuit of 

Pamela,” produced by her 

husband, Harold Shaw. Mr. and 

Mrs. Shaw have just returned 
from Africa 


this week includes Cicely Courtneidge, 
Godfrey Tearle and Company in ‘‘The Boy 
Comes Home,’’ Goodfellow and Gregson, 
Duncan and Godfrey, Betty Washington, etc. 
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ODONAL 


THERE 158 


A GREAT DIFFERENCE 


between one malady and another. It is foolish to give a box 
of pills toa man who has broken his leg or a strip. of boracic lint 
to a child with measles. The physician discriminates between 
one ailment and another: in other words he diagnoses each case. 


OU also, who read this advertisement, must discriminate ; 
for, just as there is a great difference between one 
ailment and another, so is there—if anything—a 

GREATER DIFFERENCE between one remedy and another. 
The remedy which merely acts as a temporary stimulant or 
palliative, leaving the sufferer worse than ever as soon as the 
treatment is discontinued, is a remedy to be avoided. What 
is required is not a palliative, but the true REMEDY, 
URODONAL, which attacks the trouble at its very source, 
and REMOVES the CAUSE of Rheumatism, Gout. Sciatica. 
Lumbago, Acidity, viz.: Uric Acid. 

The regular use of URODONAL is a safeguard against 
Rheumatism, Gout, Neuralgia, Lumbago, etc., ete., for 
URODONAL DISSOLVES AND ELIMINATES URIC 
ACID and also prevents its formation in excess in the system, 


Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain’s Laboratories, Paris. Obtainable from all 
Chemists and Stores, or direct, post free, 5/6 and 12/6, from the British 
Agents, HEPPELLS, Chemists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W.1. 
Fall descriptive literature sent post free on application to HEPPELLS, 
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HE PERA CIGARETTE COMPANY 
guarantee that the cigarettes manufac- 
tured by the Company are of the purest 

Macedonian tobacco, and that no adulteration 
or substitute of any kind is used. 


This declaration is very necessary because of the many 
cases of adulteration of so-called Turkish cigarettes 
with noxious weeds and inferior, doctored tobacco, 


, CIGARETTES 


Mal C| 
a 


In boxes of 25, 50 and 100. 
Plain, cork-tipped or gold-tipped. 


THE PERA CIGARETTE COMPANY, 
15a, NEW BOND ST., LONDON, W.1. | 
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